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ito. Winifred, we CLIVE. 
Harriet, | Mrs. BADDELEY. 
Betty, Servant to Harriet, Mrs. SMITH. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


T\ HE hint of this comedy was taken from a 
much admired performance of Manfieur Beax- 
marchais, filed Eugenie, which Mr. Garrick was fo 
kind to put into my hands, ſome time ago. I was im- 
mediately ſtruck with the elegant ſimplicity of lan- 
guage, and ſentiment, which chatacteriſes that work, 
and which, indeed, ſhould do the fame, in al! grama- 
ric writings, where neither the perſons, ar fituatiogs 
e degreey 
of like. | | 
I immediately adopted the plan, and ſet about 
a dapting it to the Engliſh Stage. But as I proceede 
in this work, I ſqund I had great difficulites to encoun- 
ter; for, though Monſ. — had laid the 
ſcene of his play, in Englapd, he had, unluckily, 
adopted Spantſh manners. This circumſtance appear- 
ed an unſurmountable obſtacle to me. I ſhould have 
immediately relinquiſhed all hopes from my project, if 
Mr. Garrick had not, in the moſt friendly manner, 
lent me his aſſiſtance, to overcome this otherwiſe in- 
ſopetable difficulty, - . 
How far I have ſucceeded, in rendering this piece - 
worthy of the Engliſh ſtage, muſt be left to the can- 
dor of the public. 1 ſha!l only add, that the cha- 
recters of Frampton, Willis, Loyd, I may add Mrs. 
Finifred, alſo, are of Engliſh growth. The cha- 
racter of lord Euſtace, too, has teceiv'd ſome additi- 
ons; and I hope that his compunction, for the crime 
he had committed, will render him more worthy the 
favour of a Britiſh audience, whoſe generous natures 
cannot brook the repreſentation of any vice, upon the 
ſtage, except in order to have it punjſhed, or recla!m- 
ed. As the ſituation of Harriet would not admit of 
any change, I have not attempted to deviate from 
the centle, and intereſting Eugenie, of Monſieur 
Beaumarchais, 
I had written thus far, before I could have been in- 
ſormed of the very kind and favourable reception, 
With 


ADVERTISEMENT: 
with which the public have honoured this piece; and 
I think myſelf extremely happy, at having this op- 
pertunity of :ſluring them, that I ſhall ever retain 
the moſt grateful ſenſe of their indulgence to me. 

] am particularly bound to Mrs. Clive, on this oc- 

caſion, who undertcok the ſtudy of a new part, at a 
time when ſhe had determined to quit the ſtage, and 
whoſe kindn2ſs to the author, and attention to the 
public, made her hazard her health, by performing it 
——] need not ſay how wel. when her phyſici- 
ans would have confined her to her chamber, — 
I acknowledge my {elf alſo much obliged io the reſt 
of the performers in my play, for having acquitted 
themſelves ſo much to the advantage of the piece, 
and the approbation of the public; to whom I 
have the honour to be, KY | 


A much obliged, and 
| Moſt obedient Servant, 
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Written by a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mr. KING. 


5 4 HE ſcribbling gentry, ever frank, and free, 


To ſweep the ſtage with prologues, fix on Me, 
A Female repreſentative I come, | 
And with a prologue, which I call a broom, 


To bruſh the critic cobwebs, from the room. 


Critics, like ſpidets, into corners creep, 
And at new plays their bloody revels keep ; 


With ſome ſmall venom, cloſe in ambuſh lie, 


Ready to feize the poor dramatic Fly - 

The weak and heedleſs ſoon become their prey ; 
Fut the ſtrong Blue bottle will force its way, 
Clean well its wings, and hum, another day. 
Unknown to nature's laws, we've here one evil, 

For Flies, turn'd Spiders, play the very devil! 
But why chuſe me, to fill a woman's place ? 

Have I about me any female grace, | 

Sweetneſs of ſmile, or lily-dimpled face ? 

Whate'er I have, Fll try my winning ways, 
Low'ring my voice, and riſing from my ſtays; * 
Warm with anxiety, his hat my fan, 


Im now an Auth'reſs, and no longer man. 


The ladies, I am ſure, my brat will ſpare, 
For I'm not young, not am [ over fait; 
Aſſemblies, balls, deck'd out, I ne'er appear at, 
My huſband is the only man I leer at. | 

Ye beaux, whoſe minds are flimzy as your ſhapes, 


| Who ſcorn all writing, as the fox the grapes; 


Let not a woman's faults iſl humours breed, 
l own my failings—I both write and read. {(Crees.) 


Sir 5 
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EAA © / SHE 
Sit ſtill, two hours, for one not fair, nor young ! 
You would not wait for Venus, half fo long. 
| Could I pleaſe Nu, and t You, more patient folk, 
With ſome ſmall nature, and ſome harmleſs jokes 
Theſe 8 ſplendid rows would not their mite deny, 
They vill, as well as you, both laugh and ſigb, 
Sigh, when you laugh, and laugh, whene'er you cry. 
| Ye Soldiers, Sailors, valiant as you're free, 
1 O lend your aid, protect my babe, and me! 
2 Cowards ſpare dane; but you, the tiuly brave, 
Women, and children, will for ever ſave! __ 
Here ends my taſk——and for our laſt expedient—— 


The auth'refs wakes you this (Cour fy; A = b, 
(Bows) Your moſt obedient, _. _ 
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Weiten by the Author of the PRoLOOUE. 
Au cken by Us CL VE 


LONG to know, dread'Sirs, with due fubmiſſion, 
I How you appove me, as a politicinn? 
le thought was mine. I told the ſerib' ling dame, 
his part of Winifred, is much too tame; 

* Aſk but the town, ſaid I, they'll all agree, 

®7 That a tame character, will not ſuit ne- 

Il hate ſuch-lifeleſs, Water - gruel Stuff; 

Quicken her well, with politicks, and Snuff: 
Stall quantities of both, will be but teizing; 
Give them enough, and ſet the town a ſneezing. 
Her ſcribbling vanity at this was ſtung; F 
Would hare diſputed—Hold, ſays I, you're wrong, 


Don't be ſo raſh, to draw on me, your tongue; 
I have a weapon, would I take the field, 

A better never did a woman wield; _ 

| You'll find, when once my paſſion is afloat, 

® The ſoul of Cz/ar, in a-petticoat! 

Aye, but,” ſays be, “ in politicks there's anger, 
Jo courts, and ſtate affairs, I'm quite a ſtranger,” 
So much the better, thou moſt ſimple woman, 

Blunders, in politicks, are not uncommon. | 
When you miſtake, the town will think you clever, 
Think that you mean great folks, and clap for ever; 
Old England, like a boy, loves wicked fun, 

Abuſe your betters, aid your Work ts done. 

Small game the Engliſh ſpirit will not follow, 

'Tis at the nobler chace, you whoop, and hollow! 

O'er hedge, and diteb, you helter ſkElterfly. 5 

Start but a Wants, the hounds full cry! 
= To pick up leſſer game, you will not flay, 

While the fox runs, the hare may ſteal away; 
Our 4oth'refs is the Þare——who tiembling fits, 


Till the eſcapeb this dreadful fact of wits : 
She hopes you will not hunt her, ſhe's ſo ſmall, 
But 4ark to mercy, as the nobleſt call, 


Written by HENRY JAMES, PVE, Eſq; |þ 


Twice in our annals, baffled France and Spain 


In private life how well we're uſed to ſway, 


EPILOGUE, 


ELL! after much perplexity and rout, 
At length the wiſh'd-for wedding's brought 
about. 


A fooliſh girl ! ſo near to throw away 

Love, rank, and reputation, in a day. 

And all forwhat ? from prejudice, in truth, 

Tho? chriftened delicacy, now, forſooth. 

If (ſentimental nonſenſe thrown aſide) 4 

To cards, and politics, ſhe hag, applied, 

For common cares, her ſoul had been too great, 
And only — ardor for the ſtate ; 
And-glow'd alone with freedom's glorious flame, 
And next to Pam's, had honour'd PA0OL 1's name. 


Have wept the glories of a female reign : 
With great ſucceſs I think we now might try 
The influence of a female miniſtry. | 


More huſband's know, than you'l! perſuade to ſay ; 
And how finances properly to rule, 

All ladies learn, who ever kept a pool. 

Ye generous ſpirits, wh o approve my plan, 
And wiſh at leaſt an equal ſway with man, 
(And ſome malicious wits ſo bold we find, 

To ſay this comprebends all woman- Kind) 

In favour of a female bard, to-night, 

Boldly aſſert a Priton's deareſt right 5 
From man, from baughty man's tyrannic laws, l 
To your decifion ſhe ſubmits her cauſe ; 
Reſte, on your candor, all her hopes and feats, 
And only claims — 4. l * her Peers, 
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| SCENE an Apartment in Lord EUSTAC Es .A 
Enter Mr. FRAMPTON and WILLIS. x 
Fran. E L L, Willis, they are come ! —_— 
A | Wil. Yes, Sir, but I am quite of opi- "= 
nion, they will ſoon be gone again, at leaſt out of 3 3 
this houſe; for as 1 aſſiſted in carrying in their trunks, ©, TR 
and band-boxes, merely to contemplate their counnn 
Ls tenances, I cou'd perceive the ſtrongeſt. marks of dĩſ- E ; 
fatisfaction, in Sir William's face; and when the "1 by 
1 ſervants retic'd from the parlour, I overheard him, 7 
and his ſiſter Winifred, in high difputation—Bath \ 1. 
2 their Welſh bloods were up, and a fine ſplutter there | 5 
Was, between them; but, tho' you might have heard 


them into Hyde-Park, they ſpoke ſo quick, that I 
cou d only pick up an odd word, here and there, as 
if Sir William did not like this part of the town: 


1 Fram. I wiſh they had ſtaid in the country with all 
my heart. | | 


Wil. believe there are more people of that mind, © 
than you, Sir. I fancy my Lord wou'd give a good 
round ſum, that they 7 nes fixed to the free- 


hojg, 
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hold, at Langwiilan.: Tho', to be ture, MIſs 
Harriet is, by many degrees, the hard omeit gul, 
that ever his lordſhip was fond of. | 

Fram. You muſt not, Willis, talk of havin that 
ſtile She is a young woman: both of character and 
T7; 


So much the better for her, Sir, if ſhe has 
4 family of ber owa, for I am pre ty ſure the 


never will belong to ours. 
Fram. I muſt again defire you, Mr. Willis, nat to 
ſpeak to lightly, of this affo i: the reel friends bf 


yeur lord, will not be much inclin'd to mii th, otgi- 


dicule, upon this occaſion, I can tell you. 

Wil. As we were bath placed here, by my lord, to 
manage this matter for him, I] th: dugsht there cou'd be 
no great harm, to argue, a little, upon it, Me. 
Framp:6r. | th 

Fram. Lam not, at preſent, Ta @ humour for con- 
verlation. | | | 

Jil. O, Sir, another time will do, as well. 

Fram. 1 wou'd have you go, immediately, and ac- 
quaint lord Euſtace with their arri -t him alſo 
kasw, thet 1 ſhall wait upon the ladies, and make his 
apoloꝑy, for not being here to receive them. 

l You have been very obſigiag to his lordſh'p, 
upon many ſuch occaſions, Mr. Frampton ; but I fan- 
cy he never ſtood more in noed of your alliltance, 
and mine, too, than he does at pieſent. 

Frem. Tho' in the ſame cauſe, I believe ous ſer- 
yices will ten4 to different putpoſe I ſhall not 
flaiter his vices. 

Vi] Lord, Nr. Frampton, you are grown ſo pu- 
diſh, of late! 

Fram. Ycu are grown too familier, Mc. Willis, 
Yov'l! oblige me, and obey your lard's com- 
Lands: at, the ſame time, by gning, GdireRly, with 
the meſſage, I deſiteq you. 

Wil. | cid not mean to offend you, Sir, by ob- 
ſetving how uſeful your fliendſkip tas been to my 
lord. — Has. your honour any farther commands ? 

Fram. None, but thoſe I gave you. 

Wil. (Afede ) ge. . Ge to do with theſe ſhab- 

= , by, 
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by, ruls'd, hingers- on, of my lord's, than all the 
ſamily, befide. II think myfelf as goödea man xs 
he, and if he bad not a little too much ipttic fat tne, 
I would tell him as much. . 5 

3% | [Fxit, 33 

Fram. To what a ſtate, have I rednce:! myſelf, 
when even ſuch a wtetch as that, dares to uphraid 
me! What now remains, of all the ſcenes of mirth, 
and revelry, which I have been parts ker of, beneath 
this roof ! A roin'd fortune, a diſtorb'd miad, and 
a Moken conſtitwiiod, are the only mernentos that 
are row left me Vet, I thiak J have fortitude 

| ſufficient, to bear all theſe but to de obliged to 
miniſler to ane thet man's vices for a wretched fub- 
ſiſtence, is to degtade human nature, below the brutes 
— Thank heaven, however. I have eſcap'd being con- 
cern'd in this iniquitous affair; and tho” my friend- 
ſhip for lord Euſtace, will not ſuifer me to defert 
him, ia his preſent difficuliies, I am determit'd to 
proceed no fariher, than is confiſtent with my ho- 
nour, end my peace.———[ have conſented to fee 
the lady, and excufe his abſence. I muſt wait 
for Sit William's going out, and then haften to falfil 
my promife. 5 [Ex. 


= SCENE changes te anetber Apartment. 
© Diſcrvers Sir WILLIAM, Mrs, WINIFRED, and 
ky H ARRIE FT. in wtrnavelling dreſſes —=-trunks, 


3-4 cleak bags, Ge. BEV TY attending. : 
L123 d 1 ; . a : 1 
=, Sir. Mm. I] tell you, again and again, filter Wini- 


ſred, I am not fatizhed, 
= Mrs Min. As to that matter, brother, yon know 
W you never are fatisfed, with what any perſon does, 
but yourſelf, 1 hill, therefore, make mytelf per- 
ſeQly esſy, on that head. | 
vir H hat's mote than I ſhall be, while I am 
In this hate, I can teil you—l have very ſolid objee- 
tions, t» Naping bete young idle, rakiſh lord 
irs. Min. What a vulgar objeQion! J declare, 
Sir William, if I were not acquainted with your an- 
celiry, I ſhoulJ ſufpeQ you to be defcented from 
| BE oo mechanics. 
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mechanics. But I hope the family of Ap Evans, is 
own to be quite as ancient, as 

Sir Wm. Adam, at I:aft, ſiſter But let me 
now inſorm you, that lord Euſtace is placed in a 
much higher rank. than any of your boaſted anceſ- 
tors have ever been ; and that I hate obligations, to- 
perſons above me ;. for the only ſetisfaQion I ever 
telt, in receiving favours, aroſe from the proſpect of 
repaying them Tas | 
Mrs. Win. Pride, abſolute pride, brother! 

Sir Wn. It is an honeſt one, at leaſt, you muſt 
allow, that inclines perſons to diſcharge their deb:s 
of honour, as well as of law. | = 

Mrs. Win Pray, Sir William, give me leave to aſk 
you, where is the mighty matter, of interchanging 
eivilities between perſons of a certain rank? —— Lord 
Euſtace ſpeat, ſome months, at your houſe, in the 
countty.— | 

Sir Vn Not by my invitation, ſiſter, bu! yours— * 
You know I was at my eſtate at Devonſhi e, the 
greateſt part of the time he ſpent at Lang willan 
I have, therefore, neither :ishr, nor inclination, to 
accept of his houſe Befider, it is extremely in- 
convenient to me, as I have ſo much buſineſs to 
tranſact, in Lincoln's Inn. 

M- Win. You ſhould have written to pour bic- 
ker, then, to piovice you apartments, in ſome of 
the loves, on tother Gde Temple-Bar, Sir William; 
tut, as to my niece and me, we don't chule 
to be ſuffocated, 4 mult in om ou 

Sir Hm. Why, this place, as you fay, is airy 
enouzl.———— When I was laſt in Londen, about 


twelve years ago, there was pot a houſe within a 
mile of it but all the foclis in the nation, bave 
now crouded up to the capital, and made the herd 
too large for the bod); and this very place, where 
I uſed to ſend my borſes to graze, begins now to 
look ſomething like a ſtreet. ; 

Mrs. Win. Like a ſtreet. Sir William ! 

Sir U Let us bave done with wrangling, ſiſter; 
] give it up- bis eit may be better for my gif! 
—— ] ſhall tay bete, theicfore, for the ſhort time 
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I remain in town, tho' I don't like it— You are 
content, I hope—But what ſays my Horciet ? Why 
lo,grave? I expefted to have ſeen you as blithe, as 


one of the kids, upon our mountains, at your arrival 
in London. | 
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Har. I find myſelf a little fatigued, Sir. 

Sir Wm. You were all life and ſpirit, during our 
journey—the bad air of this town, can't have aff<Ct- 
ed you, already, child. But tell me how you like 
this houſe ? „„ 

Har. I think it very retir'd, Sir. 

Mrs. Win. Why, really, Miſs Harriet, I don't 
believe my lord inter ded following buſineſs, or open- 
ing ſhop, when he,took it; but, ſurely, for perſons 
of diſtinction, it is the very ſpot one wou'd deſire. 
am aſtoniſhed-at your want of taſte, child 
Sir William, I know loves noiſe —I think there is 


Ly 


Har. ¶ Aſide] Except the, owner of the manſiqu. 


„ ® -« & 


Mrs. Win. That, upca the right-band, child 
Vou had better go with her; Harciet, and adjuſt your 
Dreſs.—0 Betty, bid 'em look jn the pA. for my 
ſnuff-box; they'll find it on the ſeat, or in the 
C [Fit Harriet, and Betty. 
Don's you think, you; ſhall, be fu. l latę, jor, your law- 
„ NN JuamdT.: 1... 1 

Sirs Hen. Ves, as J have ſo fat to go 4 bem 


Who is there ? „ 
Fueter Betty awith the ſnufſ-bax. 
Betty. (Here's the box, madam. 


(gives it to her, and exit.) 
Enier Robert. 8 . 


Send Dayid, for ,a Hackney coach—take this key. 
and, bring mea pafgel of, papers, which: you, will 
find tied up, in my ſtiong box, Rebert. EY D 
. Vis, Sir. [Ei Robert. 
Mrs Win. I hope, Sit William, you, have your 


|, addrets written; upon your cards, and that you have 


ordered, your letters to be ditected to Lord Euſtace's 
Houſe. As his Lordfhip hcazurs me with his 
Te friend ſnip, 


6 Taz SCHOOL roa RAR ES. 
friendſhip, I think it neceſſary that our Acqus a- 
tarce ſhould be informed, ol his great politeneſs. 
Str Wm. (Aide) His lordſhip honours me with 
his frizndihip ! how weil the treffick is kept vp 
in that phraſe, between vanity and vanity.. I had er- 
dered my letters to Serie's Coffee-houſe, but fince 
it is determined that I muſt Ray here, I ſhall duett 
them ro be fert to me. | 
Mrs. Win J muſt beg, Sir Willizm, that you 
will order all the news-papets, and magazines, to be 
ſent here, lo. My mental faculties are quite at a 
ſtanc—l have not bad the lealt political information, 
thele four days. | 


Enter Robert. 

Rob. Here are the papers, Sir, | 

Mrs. Vin. Are they of this day, Robert? 

Sir Hm. They are of much older date, ſiſter, 
and will not, I fancy, afford you much entertain- 
ment.— Get me my hat and cane: do you know, 
Robert, where captein Lloyd lodges ? 5 

—4 la Ctaven ſtteet, Sit; they told me at Tre- 
vallin. | 

Sir Wm. Dir: & the Coachman there. [Exit Robert. 

Mrs. Win: For Heaven's ſake, Sir William, what 
do you loiter for? It will be monſtrous late, before 
you can return-—ycu won't be back, by dinner. 5 

Fir Vn. You ſeem ſo very impatient, for my ſet- 
ting out, ſiſter, that. I cannot imagine you flicu'd be 
very anxious for my ccming back, again: I ſhall go 
iſt to capiain Lloyd's. | _ 

Mrs. Win. You are, doubtleſs, at liberty, to go 
where you pleaſe, Sir William——but I hope you 
will not think of incumbering us with bis viſits, here. 

Sir Wm. You amaze me not receive the uncle 
of the wan, who is to marry my daughter? "0 

Mrs. Win. That may be ſooner ſaid than done, 
fancy, Sir William. Sh. my 

Sir Vn. You are miſtaken—I never yet have, fal- 
afhed my promile. | 3 » 

Mrs. Vin. A-preity zlience, truly, for my niece, 
and your Caughter. But let let me tell you, Sir, it 
Harriet bad not 2 ſhilling» her ſamily and her _— 4 
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vou'd intitle her to a much better maich, than your 
colone!; who has nothing but an old tottering caf- 
' tle, a ſcarlet coat, and a ſword, to ſettle, by way 


of jointure. | 
Sir Wm. Your abſurdity diſtratts me. What has 
7uur family and beauty done for you 2 And I dare ſay, 


you once rated them as high, as you do Harriet's. 


| Mrs. Win. You'll pardon me, brother, I under- 


ſtand genealogy better, than ſo—tho' there is not a 
very great difference, between my niece's-years, and 
mir e, ſhe has one gensration more, in her table, 


than I; which, let me tell you, is of no ſmall con- 
ſequence, to thoſe who know how to ſet a proper 
value, upon family. | 


Sir Wm Family! Nonſenſe !' Let thoſe who 


tave no other merit; to ſupport» them, build on 
that ; but, know, that I deſpiſe it; and to make an 
end of this ridiculous altercation, for ever, I ſhall 
inform you, that-eight years ago, when Hartiet was 
but a child, and the colonel was ſent young abroad, 
to ſerve his country, I liked him fo well, that I pre- 


miſed his father, if the young fellow return'd, with 


life, and honour, my davgbter ſhou'e be his. 

Mrs Win. I have ever diſapproved of that method, 
of »fftancing young perſons. Have you no idea, that 
it is poſſible the colonel may diſlike your daughter? 

Sir Min. J am not very apprehenſive, on that ac- 


count. | 
Mrs. Win. Have you no fears, of her refuſing him? 
Bred up in retirement, and in- 
| noTence, ſhe can have formed no sttachment; and 


Sir. Wm. None 


ter obedience to a fond. father, will certainly incline 
her to diſpoſe of, both her hand and heart, where 
his prudence ſhall direct. = 
Enter Robert; 

Rob. Sir, the coach is teady. 


Sir Wm. (Looking at his watch.) Tis later than I 
thought it wa. — Why, [ſhan't be back to dinner 
I ſhall go no where, but to the captain's; if I don't 


meet with him, I ſhall return, directiy. Put up theſe 
IExi Sir William. 


Mrs. Win. 
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Mrs. W:n. Deſire Miſs Evans to come to me, and 
Pray, good Robert, ſend out, for the laſt Gazette, 
ditectly. There may be a thouſang treaties, on foot, 
that | am. ignorant of. (Exit Robert.) What an ab- 
ſurd-man, is my brother! His ideas are dreadfully 
. configed. His daughter's hand and heart wil: fol- 
low hes obedience ! thank heaven, they ate not, now 
to be diſpoſed of. 
Enter Hartiet. 
What, not begun to dteſs, niece! 

Har. My ſpitits are too much agitated, madam, 
to think of dreſs. 

Mrs. Nin. For beaven's ſake, child, don't talk, 
in this doleful ſtrain, to me [ can eaſily conceive 
that your father's preſence may diſtreſs you, as he 
is ſo totally ignoraat of your good fortune — but, 
with we, it appears ridiculous, 

Her. I am, indeed, , madam, infiniely diſtreſſed, 
by my father's ignorance of my ſituation. 

Mrs. Win. What a & fuſs, is here, about vour fa- 
ther? You know he wou'd never have given his 
, conſent, to your marrying lord Euſtace, if he had 
been zſked—be hates men of quality; and as my 
lord is not yet in peſſeſſion of his fortune, I . doubt 
it. he wow'd even have.thought it a good match. 

Har. | with he were acquaznted with it, be it good, 
or bid. 

Mrs. Wir. I tell you, child. 5 loſt two excellent 
matches, myſelf, by waiting for adyice, and, by:that 
means, giving time to the parties, to confer of it; 

fo it came to nothing; but I now tell. vou, 
that by my prudence, your good fortuee, does not ad- 
mit of, a daubt. | 
Har. Wou'd (gg keaven it did not ! 
Mrs. Win. You are the very counterpart, of your 
father; never content withany thing Are you 
not intitled to e and . coronets, upon your 
coach? Ard when the Evans's arms are Guarzered 
- withimy lotd's, and well emblazoned, there won't be 
ſo handtame an equipage, in London. 

Har. Let che poſſeſſor may be wretched, wadam 

Mrs. Win. 
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Mrs. Win. Wretched, ard a counteſs! I thick 


that ſcarce poſſible But what 1+ it you wou "q have, 


child ? Have I not, with the greateſt addreſs, imagt- 
nable, managed matters, with my headſtrong brother, 


and triumphed over his obltinacy ? are you not, at 


this inſtant, lodged in you; huſband's houſe ? 

Har. What is his houſe, while he is abſent from 
it? I hoped to have met him here my let- 
ters muſt have informed him 

Mrs. Win, Perhaps, his, and your father, my 


E lod Delville, Harriet, may have claimed his lord- 


ſhip's attendance. It is only people of no confe- 
quence, who. are maſters of themſelves ; and, there- 


4 fore, pretend to dignify their infignificance, with the 


title of independence. But perſons of quality, my 
dear, never preſume to rebel againſt the laws of 
la bordination.—— But this is 2 political ſecret, 


which you are yet ignorant of, child. 


Har. He appeared to be perfect maſter of his own 
time, when we were fiſt acquainted ; nor did his 
engag:ments ſeem io interfere with his inclinations, till 
alier you had comma: ded me to receive his hand. 

Mrs. Win. Till after I commanded you! Really, 
Miſe Evans, any perſen who was to bear you. talk, 
io this manner, might ſuppoſe that I had compelled 
you, © marry lard "Euſtace ; but, perhaps, miſs, you 
had rather have been 1zc: ificed to your father's ridi- 
culous attachment to colonel Lloyd. and been buri- 
ed alive, ig the old caſtle of I revallio, 

Har. Notwithſtanding all your attention to my 

happineſs, madam, it my lord no tonger loves me, 
I muſt be miſcrablte. 
Mrs. Win. Can he hinder your being a c ounteſs, 
ſimpleton ? But, prichee, what can Mve put all theſe 
melancholy thoughts, into your head ? Did ever. a 
man appear to be mare in love, than he? 

Har. O no! he was all tenderneſs ; he wept, at 
our pariing ;I. wept too, yet found a pleaſing c | 
in that griet he ſeemed to ſhare.— What a change! 

Mrs. Win Revolutions are common, in al! ſtates, 
child; and if you. underſtood politics, you would not 
be ſo much ſutprited at them. 


I 


Enter 
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Fnter Robert. 

Rob. Mr. Frampton, madam, deſtres to ſee my 
young lady. 

Her. Mr. Frampton! I don't know fuch a perſon; 
do you know him, Robert? | 

2b I know nothing more of him, madam, than 
thet he lives in this honſe, and has a fine man to at- 
tend him There are a power of people, coming 
anc galng. but J can't tell who they he. 


Mrs. Win. C aside to Harriet) He muſt certainly 


be a trend, or relation, of your lord'—— I think 
we had better ſtep into the parfour, to receive him, 


left your father's return ſhould interrupt us. We 


will ſee the gentleman, below, Robert, and wait on 
bim, direRly. [æExeunt. 
SCENE charges to a Garden Parleur. 
Enter Mr. Frampton. | 

Fram. | ſee} myſelf extremely ſhocked, at this af- 
fair, both for lofd Euſtace, and the anhappy girl 
it is an infameus buſineſs, and I am certain it mult 
turn out ill. 

Enter Robert. 

Rob. The ladies will wait upon you, immediately, 
fir. [Exit Rebert. 

Fram. Would the interview were over 
is but half ſo amiable, as lord Euſtace has deſcribed 
her, I fea: I hall ac quit mylelf, but indifferently. of 
his commiſſion. Beauty, that makes moſt men 
knaves, makes me honeſt ;. for | hold it the loweſt 
| baſcnefe, to be capable of admiring, and betr-ying, 
en Innceent crestute, 11 the ſame moment. 

Enter Irs. Winifted gnd Harriet. 

Fram. I come, m:idem, from lord Euſtace, to 
your ladyſhip. 

Mrs. Win. By acoſting my niece, in that manner, 
fir, I ſuppoſe you zre one of his lordſhip's particular 
friends; bu!, pray, be more guarded, fir, and do nat 
call my nicce led yſuip; ; that time is nat yet 
ct me. 25 

Fram. I ſtand correfted, macam, 


Har. 
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ir. How does lord Eufiace, fir? I hope he i is 


Gat 
Fram. Pe erfectly ſo, madam, thoogh extremely 


| concerned, at having it not ia his power, to receive 


your Jadyſaip 


Mrs. K 7. Again, fi it 
Fran. — The moment of your arrival ;—but his 
| att. ndance, on his father, who is, at precent, ill, in 


| Berkſhire, pre ven ted him that happineſs. 


Mrs. Win. Aye, I knew It—Did not I tell you 


E fo, Miſs Harriet? 


Har. Play, fir, when may we expect to ſee lord 
| Euſlace? I hope his fathet's neſs is not dange- 


# | 16Us. 


Fram. No, adn; I hope net; though old mers 


[i | lives ate, certainly, precatious. I am ſure your lord 


will leave him, the firſt moment it is pollible, as I 


| | well know he buras with 1M patience, to throw him- 


| {elf at your feet. 


* Ulrs. Hin. | hape your mind is eaſy, now, child. 
be mey be a countels, ſooner than I thought 
for; and, it my lord can get into the miniſtry, I 


A. 


| ble you have taken. 


j a 
| 


A 


may be of {ome conſequence to my friends. ¶Aſide.) 


Har. I am much obliged to you, fir, for the trou- 
I. by no means, wiſh that 
lord Euſtace ſhould. negleRt his duty, to lord Delville, 
or diſtreſs himſelt, in any other way, on my ac- 
count; though I ſincerely delice the happineſs or” 
ſeeing him. 
Fram. His inclinations. madam, I am: ſatisfied, 


more than keep pace with yours; and you may, 


| with great probability, expect to ſee his lardſhip, 


Raj | either to-day, os (g-morraw morning. 


Mrs. Win. Leu alam me, vaſtiy, fir; I-would 


W not have his lordſhip osteh us, in this 'deſhabille, for 
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any conſideration. I beg, child, you will gu to yaur 
toilet —hleſs me, What figures we are! 


Har. I ſhall attend you, madem. You have made 


me very happy, ſii— but da you think that he will 
come, to night? 


Fun. 1 er it is not in his power, ma dam. 
Har. 
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cad you aſk that queſtion? My mind, reſtleſs, di- 
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Har. Come, when he will, I ſhall rejoice to fee 
him. | 
Mrs. Win. Pray, niece, come away, now. Sir, 
your humble ſervaot You don't know but his 
lordſhip may be here, in a few minutes. (To Har- 
riet. [Exit Mrs. Win. and Har. 
Fram. I never lied, with a worſe grace—— By 
heaven, that girl is an angel, and lord Euſtace, of 
courſe, a deri! What a delicate ſenſibility, ia ber 
countenance ! what ſoftneſs, in her voice! The 
man, who could firſt injure, and then forſake, ſuch 
2 woman, deſetves to be marked as the moſt in- 
famous, becauſe he muſt be the moſt cruel, of bis 
ſex I have ſome cenſolation, in thinkiog, that 
lord Euſtace, tho' ten years younger, is ten times a 
greater —— * 
Enter Lord Euſtace, behind. . 

La. Euft. — What, what, Fiampton !———<.—] X 
will lay ten thouſand pounds, that is impoſſible; 
tho' you did not finiſh the ſentence—Do ycu think | 
ſhou'd loſe, Frampton? | 
Fram. | certainly do, my lord, tho' you were to 
determine the bet, yourſelf, But this is no time for 
fooling. I am aſtoniſhed, at your imprudence—— 
1 thought you had deterthin'd not to come, this 
night; what can have changed your purpoſe ? : 
Ld. Euft. Have you ſeen Harriet, Frampton, and 


ſtrated, and impatient, has impelled me, hither— 

But, tell me, have you ſeen her ? | 
Fram. I have ſeen lady Euſtace. 3 
IA. Euft. You ſtarile me; don't talk fo loud—— 
are you ſure that no one can overhear us? f 
Fram. Not a ereatute— Sir William is gone 

abroad; and the ladies are retired, to dreſs. 
Ld. Euft. What ſaid Harriet, to my abſence ? 47 
Fram. The tears which ſeemed to have dimned 7 
her lovely eyes, reproached you, filently ; but not 
n angry word eſcaped her lips 7 
Ld. Euſt. Do not add to my diftreſs, Frampton ! 
By heaven, my heart bleeds, for the unhappy Har- 
riet! Had 1, like you, been born a private man., 
| and 


* 
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acd not at once bund down, by the vile tremels of 
family, and dependence, the world ſhould not have 
bribed me, to forſake her. | | 
Fram. The ſenſe, you now ſcem to have, of your 
-ewn ficuation, ſlou'd have operated, ſooner, - my 
lord, and prevented your involving an innoceat 
oung woman, in ceit-in ruin. _ | 
Ld. Euſt. No, Fiampton ! no-! that was beyond 
my powe: ; I loved her, to diſtrattior—— nay, I do 
love her, ſtill but let us talk ao more, upon this 
ſubject; it ſoftens me into weskneſs; and as I am 
dependent, on my father, I muſt obey him—1 hope 
The has not heard, of my intended mariiage. 
Fran. No, no, the devil is too great a gainer, by 
your ſchemes, to blaſt them. | 
Id. Euft. Don't you think it is, rather, too late, 
in the day, for you to turn methodiſt, Ned ? 
Fram. It is never too late, my lord, for a man to 
condemn, and forſake, his follies ; and young as you 
are, | heartily wiſh this was the time appointed, tor 
your doing fo, likewiſe. 1 
Id. Euft. Theſe ſentiments have, at leaſt, the 
grace of novelty, to recommend them, from you 
Mr. Frampton. 5 | 
Fram. My ſentiments, my lord, are of little con- 
ſequence to you ; but the time draws near, when 
you muſt - juſtly ſuffer, in the opinion of ene, Who 
1 © .ought to be dear to you. Miſs Evans cannot be 
much longer deceived — and when I reflect upon the 
vile artifices, that were uſed, to draw her into a 
= feigned marriage, by heaven, I cannot help deteſt- 
ing you, and every one of the infernal agents, who 
were any way concerned in it. | | 
XQ. Euſt. O Frampton! my heart tells me that 
I deſerve your deteſtation—— Why, why were yon 
not with me, to ſaye me from the fad effects, of 
my wild, youthful paſſions! The wretches, 
who were near me, but inflam'd them. 


PF 


bs Fram. The attachments, of mean perſons, are 

always founded in ſelf-intereſt, my lord, nor was 

there eyer yet a ſolid friendſhip form'd in vice. bp 
* = Id. Eu. 
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Ld. Euft. Don't uphraid me with my miferies, 
Frampton, but think what a ſituation is mine. Tho” 
I feel the errors of my conduct, and wou'd repair 
them, I am ſo much involved, in my own toils, that 
I find it impoſſible, to break them —What won'd 
I not give, even to poſtpone this fatal maritage ? 
Fram. Poſtpone it! aye, for ever! 
Lad. Eu. Cou'd I do that, I might yet be happy, 
Fiampton; but matters are gone, ioo far 
every thirg was ſeitted, between my father, and 
| lady Anne's guardians, before I came to town, and 
I am certain he never will be brought to relinquith 
the great advantage, of her immenſe fortune. 
Fram. And can you, my lord, be brought to con- 
ſider thoſe advantages, as an equivalent, for your 
peace, and honour ? | 
Ld. Euft. What wou'd you have me do? 
Fran. Avoew your ſituation, to lord Delville. 
Ld. Euſt. Were it a common folly, I had commit- 
ted, Frampton, I might hope for his forgivenets ; 
but the infamy, which muſt defervedly attend my 
conduQ, in this affair, wou'd probably make him 
"cat me from his heart, and fortune, for ever. 
Fram. You are certainly in very difficult ciicum- 
ſtances, my ford, nor can I diſcover any means of 
extricating you, from them. 
IA. Euff. The oniy miſerable hope, I have now 
left, is founded on the gentleneſs of Harriet's na- 
_ ture, which may enable me io prevail on her, ro re- 
turn into the country, before the hears of my intend- 
ed marriape. | | 
Fram. It is rather ſhameful, my lord, to ere a 
ſanctuary for our vices, upon the virtues of othets. 
Ld. Euft. | acknowledge it, Frampton; but were 
Harriet remov'd from the probability of hearing of 
this bateful marriage, my mind wou'd be more at 
eaſe, and I might then poſſibly think of fome expe- 
dient, to break it off. 2 
9 Fram. There is ſome merit, in that thought, ny? 
—_— |- lord, and now let me know how | can ferve you. MR 
= | Ld. Euft. You ſhall bear——That villain Lang- # 
wood, my father's ſteward, who perſuaded me = 8 
this Xx 
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abbis ſham marriage, and perſonzted the elergyman, 
on that ccc: ſioo, is now dying, and wiites'me word 

that he is diitrated, with the horrors of his conſci- 
ence, and is determined to aſk the young lady's for- 
givenefs—— 4a letter fiom him, to the family, wou'd 
diſcover all. . 

Fram. That vc u'd, indeed, be fatal; but how 
can I prevent it? | 8 
Id. Euft. You muſt remain in this houſe, and 
take cate that my ſervants prevent their receivin 
anv letters, without bringing them firſt to you. 
will order Willis to intercept them. 

Fram. He is fit for the office; but this is a very 
odious affair, my lord. However, I have promis 
to aſſiſt you, and if J can prevail upon myſelf, I 
will go ſo far, as to prevent: HARING baſtening 
the cataſtrophe, which I much feat will be a ſad 
one. „ | 

Ld. Eufl. You know not how you torture me! 
But let me now indulge iny fond impatience, and 
ſee my lovely Harriet. , 7% 

Fram. You muſt not thick of it; I wov'd adviſe 
you to retire, directly. 8 
Tad. Euſt. It is impoſſible I ſhou'd obey you! I 
long, yet dread, to fee her, Frampton. 

Fram. It will require a good deal of eourage. my 
lord, to ſupport the interview ; for I really think, 
that an iojured, innocent woman, is a very formida- 


ble object. But tho' you may be brave enough, 

= for the encounter, | muſt prevent it, for the preſent, 

L © 35 have but juſt now apologized for your abſence, 
= by telling her you were in Berkſhire, with your fa- 

* WE ther; and the inconſiſtency of your immediate ap- 
f | pearance, might jultly alarm her, ——1 wou'd, 
Tt therefore, have you withdraw, immediately, leſt 


any of the family ſhou'd ſee you. oy 

J Euft. You have a right to dire me, and at 
your delice, I will defer my viſit, for a little time, 
but Join have no reſt, till 1 behold her. 

Fram. I don't fancy your meeting will contribute 
much, to the quiet of your mind. | 
s 1 '£ O 2 Ld. Euſt. 
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I Erf. I do not hope it ſhou'd — But never yeſh 
was that mind ſo diſtteſſed, ſince it had firſt the 
power of thinking. 

Fram. Peace and guilt fellom cohabit, my lord. 

Ld Eft. True, Frampton, true— and if young 
men, like myſelf, wou'd but calculate the pains and 
gifficuliies, which are the natural conſequenecs of 
vice, and how much they ove:=valaince its tranſi:ory 
joys, they wou'd be ſhocked at s traffic, where cer- 
tain Joſs muſt be the :eward of their induſtry. * 

Fram. The being ſenſible of our errors, is the 
ficſt ſtep to amendment ; for no man ever ſets ſeri- 
oufly about getting out of debt, *til] he is thorough- 
ly 8pprized of the vaſt ſum he owes. But, come, 
my lord, let us retire, immediately; I hear ſome 
ef the family in motion——tbiz-way, quickly. 
h a [Exeunt. 


P 
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ACT IT. 


SCENF, @ Drowing Room in Lord Euſtace's Houſe. 


Enter 3 Euſtace. 


Ld E-,. I Feel the force of Frampton's ſenti- 
mente, and tremble at che th-ughts of 
ſeeing Harriet; and yet, I cannot deny myfelf this 
laft indulgence. If my father were acquainted with 
my diſtreſs, pet ha ps Ono! I muſt not think of 
thar.—Cucſed ambition !—deteſted pride of family! 
—that makes us fink the man, to aggrand'ze the 
peer. | 3 5 | 
Enter Robert. 
Rib. The ladies will wait cn your lordſhip, im- 
me-'jately. | | [ Ext. 
£4. Euft I am glad the aunt comes with he. 
Her folly and impertinence will help to interrupt, 
_ what I woſt dread, my Harriet's tenderne's, and ſen- 
ſibility. She comes I frel her ſuperiority, and 
fat ink to nothing. 1 
Euter 4 
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Writer Miſs Harriet; Se comes a few ſteps towards 


Lord Euſtace, then flops ſuddenly, in confuſion. 


Ld. Euft. My Hartiei's firſt motion was, ſurely, 
natural, why then does ſhe reſtrain the feelings of 


ſerve this coldneſs ? 5 
ä Enter Mrs. Winifred. © ; 
Ld. Euft. I aope, madam (to Mrs. Winifred) you 


ia this houſe, agreeable, and canvenient to you. 


cially, where thay have the honour of being ſo cloſe- 


= 


your lordſhip, perſeRly compleat.. 


my Harriet knew what I had ſuffered — | 
Har. | might, then have been more concern- 


leſs. 


your ſighs, and your tears, when you ſaw lord Eu- 
ſtace l declare, child, you ate a perfect Niobe 


happy creature, in the world. 
Va., Euft, You alarm me, extremely, madem— 
Speak, my love, and tell me what affects you? 


great reluctance, I conſented to a private marriage. 


ſighe, ever to forget them. 3 

Har. Yet your too powerful perſueſhons conquer'd 
them; aud while you remain'd in Wales, your pre- 
painful thought to intrude into that heart, Which 
was 1ngroſs'd by you. What a delitiom! "oF 
Ld. Exp. ay it laſt, for ever! 


her heart? Have I been lo unfortunate, as to de- 


| Mrs. Win. I hop'd we ſhdu'd have had an end of 


Har. Your lordfaip may remember with what 


Ld. Euſt. My Harriet's ſeruples coſt me too many 


ſence. ſilenc'd my reſtections, not ſuffered even a 


* 


will be ſo good as to excuſe my abſence, at the time 
of your arrival, and that you have found every thing, 


Mrs. Win. Ceremony, my lord. is quite unneceſ- 
ſary, among perſons of rank and breeding; eſpe- 


ly allied to your lordſhip. And I have great reaſon 
to believe, that every thing in your boiſe, is like 


Ld. Euft. You are very polite, madam ; and if 


ed, than am at preſent, and that, my lord, is need- 


——-One won'd imagine that you were the moſt un- 


C 3 Har. 


* 
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Har. It fled, with you, my lord Left to myſelf, 
the cffence I had committed, againſt an abſent father 
—— the clandeſtine air, which accompanied the awful 
cere mon — _ 5 f 
Me. Win. Pray, niece, cou'd that be avoided ? 
Har. — The painful neceſſity of your abſenee 
Ld. Euft. Let me, I intreat you, flatter myſelf, 
that my preſence, now may be ſufficient io remove 


| the anxiety my abſence cauſed —— What wou'd I 


not do, to make my Harriet happy! Command me; 
talk my power.— | : 

Har. I would intreat, but not command, my lord. 

Lord. Eft. Then vame the ſoft requeſt and think 
it granted, | OF 
Har. Since you permit, I wiſh-you to employ that 
dear put ſuaſive art, which you poſſeſs, ſo amply, to 
reconcile my father to our marriage. 

Ld Fuf?.. My deareſt Hat rie: — 1 

Har. You, Madam, ſure will join us, and aſſiſt 
in bringing about an event, which cannot longer be 
deferr'd, without injury to your honovr, and my 
peace. x 

Mrs. Win. I am his lordſhip's guarantee, that this 
treaty ſhall be kept ſecret, Harriet; and I ſhall pie 
ſerve my promiſe, as inviolable, as if the peace of 
Europe, were c ncern'd. And to avoid the leaſt 
infringement of the articles, I will prevent Sir Wil- 
lian's ſurpriſing you, in this ſtate of al:ercation, and 
give you notice, of the encmy's approach, 


| [¶EExit. 
Har. If ever I was dear to you my lord, this is 

the time to prove it: remove the veil of myftery, 
which I bluſh to wear, and give that Ive, which is 

my higheſt boaſt, a ſanRion to the world. | 
Id. Euſt. Never was man fo embarraſy'd.—( 4/;de) 
Iwill obey my Harriet, tho' in oppoſition to my own 
judgment, which had determined me not to reveal 
the important ſecret, to Sir William, till our return 
into the country; leſt the warmth of his reſentment, 
for what he will ſtile an act of diſobedience, might 
tempt him. to diſcover our marriage, to my father. 
| | Har. 
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Har. Muſt it be ever kept a ſecret, then? And 
muſt we always live thus ſeparated ? 

Ld. Euft. By no meant—1I can wake a ptetence 
to my father, of joining my regiment, and then can 
1 retrace thoſe paths, that brought me firſt to Lan- 
gwillan ; and the mcment I arrive there, Sir Wil- 
liam ſhali be made acquainted, with my happineſs. 

Har. Do you mean to come there, ſoon, my lord ? 

Ld. Eu. I ſhou'd have been there, in a few days, 
if you had not come to town. 

Har. Why did you not teil me ſo? the leaſt hint 
of your deſign, would have prevented my coming to 
London. 

Id. Euft Does my Harriet think T would delay 
my own happineſs, by ceferring an interview, I ſo 
arcently defired, even for an hour ? 

Har. You can't perſuade me, to any thing, T ac- 
quieſce, in your determination. There is but 
one thing more, diflu:bs my mind; but that's a trifle. 

Ld Euft. It cannot be fo, in my eſtimation, if it 
affects you Let me know it. 

Hay. Where there is much ſenſibility, the heart is 
eaſily alarmed — It has appeared extraordinary to me, 
that your lordſhip, in any of your letters to me, 
has never honcur'd me, with the title, of your wife. 

Ld Euſt. And can my Harriet blame me, for 
ſuch a caution, meant to ſecure her happineſs > If 
my fortuges only, were at ſtake, I ſhov'd now boaſt, 
what I ſo much endeavour to conceal. nor fear the 
conſequence of lord Delvillc's reſentment. The miſ- 
carriage, Or interception, of a letter, fign'd your huſ- 
band, wou'd precipitate the diſcovery of your matti- 
age, and tuin me with my father. c 

Har. I wou'd not have you ſuffer, for my ſake. 

Ld Euft. It is only thro? you, that I can ſuffer— 
Had my fortune been independent, I ſhovu'd, at once, 
have aſked yon of Sir William.—-Nay, ſituated as 
I am, I can forego all the advantages of wealth, 
without regret, and, bleſt with you, only-lament i's 
laſs, for your dear ſake. You weep, my Har- 
riet! Let me kiſs off thoſe teate. 

Har. No, let them flow, my 109 has 
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its tears, as well as grief, and theſe are tears of joy. 
racing bim. 
IA Ex, My lovely: ſoftneſs Ho evenly; ſhe 
diſtreſſes me! (Afide.) 
Har. I will not truſt this ſimple heart, again, and 
bluth to think it was ſo eaſily alarmed. | 
Enter Mrs. Winifred, in a Hurry. 
Mis. Win. Sofily, ſofily, here comes my brother 
have done with your mm 
always a pouting, Harriet? 
Enter Sir William, ſpeaking to Robert. | 
Sir Mu. Give the coachman half a _croun—and, . | 
do you hear, Robert, Jet there be ſprings put to 
cur coach—every one has them, now—Luxury !— 
luxary ! Every Aldermaa and Apothecary ſkims over 
this new-fangled pavement, without ſo much as a 
jolr—Oae of theſe city ſparks wou'd be ſhook o 
death, if he were to ride my Bay Bolton, a fox chace, 
Ars. Hin. My brother is always his own herald, 
and proclaims himſelt, by the noiſe he makes How 
_ deteſtably vulgar! how uolike a man of faſhion 8 
Here is loid Euſtace come to wait upon you, Cir 


William. | 
Sir Wm. | am glad to ſee your Lordſhip, you have 


been a good while abſent, from quarters—But you 
voung mea of quality, can have leave of abſence, 
when. you pleaſe, I ſuppoſe ; and all yau have io do, 
is to appear hand ſomelv on a field day, or at a review. 
t was not ſo in my time But diſcipline of every 
kind, is relaxed, now - a- da ys. 
IA. Euff. I have been a truant, Sit William, but 
] na.can io make up for loſt time, and return, im- 
mediately, to my regimeat ; and then. look 10 your. 
partridge, 

Sir Hm. You ſhall be welcome to my manor, my 
lord. How does my Harriet ? I think you look onle- 
Don't you think ber alter'd, my lord? 

LA Ef. Rather improv'd, Sir. 

Sir Wm. She uted to be remarkably lively; but a as 
gicls geow up, they affect gravity, in order io appear 
women before their time. Her brother and ſhe, ate 
all I bave left ; and when Martiet is married 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Win. Lord, Sir William, are you entering in- 


fo family-maiters ! 

Sir Wm. Well, Well, we won't talk of that, now 
but ſince we are upon the ſunjeR, I think J ought to 
congratulate your tordſhip. 


Ld Eufe. It muſt be, then, Sit William, upon the 


happine s, I. at preſent, enjoy, tn the company of 
th: fe ladies. 

Har. What does my father mean? (Afide ) 
Sir Wm. No, no, my lord, I meant 10 give you 
joy, of your approaching marriage. 

Har. Surely, my ears deceive me! (Afide.) 

£d Fuft. You jeſt, Sit William! 

Sir Wm By no means, I aſſure 701 lave i its. 
fiom undoubied authority. 

Mrs. Win Ri!iculous ! | | 

Sir Vn. I tell you, fiſter, that it is in one of to- 
day's papers —— I know what I read, fure. 
_ Mrs. Win Did it mention bow things go; in the 


Mediterranean ? that is an article, whech concerns 


us ee, W 22 had ſhail not have a port left us, 
there, ſoon. 
Sir Was. | ſpeak only of domeſtic news, and 
mind no other—— The paragraph, I ſaw, ran thus 
We hear there is certainly a treaty of marriage, 
** on foot, between lord Euſtace, and lady Anne 


" Mountfort, which will be concluded, in a few 


* and then, a great deal more, my lord, 
about both your accompl: ments, which J wave 
fo: gt. 

1's Min Ines ei knew any thing come of a We 
hear, yet. zut I wiſh you had brought home 
the paper. 7 

Ld Eat. Ha! ha! hi! 


And is that your 


undoubted authority, Sir William? Why, at this 


ſeaſon of the year, when occurrences are rare, tle 
news writers couple half the nobility, in England, to 
fill up their papers But, as there are no o her 
papers fill'd up, by the parties themſelve: your 
marriages, in print, ate not allow'd good, in law. 
Mrs. Win. How can you be ſo esſily, diſconcerted, 
child ? 2 to Hari ret.) 
Sir 


22 Tus SCHOOL roa RAK ES. 

Sir Wm. I thiak it highly infolent in them my 
lord, to take theſe liberties, without authotity, as 
ſuch reports may ſometimes happen to be ptejudicial, 
to one party or the other. 

Ld Euft. The freedom of the preſs, Sir William, 
tho ſometimes injurious to_ individuals, mult never 
be reſtrain'd, in this land of OW "Tis the very 
Magna Charta of freedom. _ 

Mrs. Min. So it is, my lord. | 

Ld Euft. However, there have been ſome light 
grounds, for the report you mention. 

Sir Fm. So I ſhould imagine. | 

Ld Euft. Lady Anne's large fortune wes rather 
a « deſirable object, to my ſather—he did, therefore, 
propoſe my paying my addreſfes to her ; but, upon 
my declaring, that love ſhould be my br motive, 
in an engagement of that nature; and that my | 
| heart had never given me the leaſt hin: of her lady- 
ſhip, he had the goodneſs to ſectifice his project, 
to my happineſs. The affair had been whiſper's, 


in our family, and even whiſpers have echoes, Sir 
William. 


Sir Wm. Your lordſhip has taken more pains 
than was necefſary, to explain this matter to us. 


For, tho' you ſhou'd not marry lady Anne, it is 
ſ” be ſuppos'd that you'll ſyon marry a lady Betty, 
a. lady Mary, Somebody. — Such an accom- 
Pliſ's . nobleman will not be ſuffet d to remain 
long hogle.. 
Mrs. Fin. Lord, Sir William, how can you talk, 
fo oddly? There are many inftances, of perſons who 
dave lived fingle, in fpite of temptation, and ſoli- 
citation, too; and that to your certain knowledge, 
1 veliere.. 
Sir Nm. You'l] pardon me, ſiſter ; Iam really not 
acquainted with any of theſecoy, theſe ſenſnive plants. 
Mrs. Vin. You ſeem inclin'd. to be-witty,, bro- 
ther, and, therefore, I ſhall retire. | 
Ld Eu. I ſbould oppoſe the ſeverity of that 
reſolution, madam, but that an engagement of bu- 
naeſs, calls me away, at 0 moment. * 
r 
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for your permiſſion to watt upon you, frequently, 
while you ſtay in town ? 

Mrs. Win Your lordſhip's viſits muſt always be 
conſider'd; by us, beth as an honour, 5 an obli- 
gation. 

Ld Euft. My ſweet Harriet late your ſervant. 
I bope we ſhall often meet, Sir Wi liam. 
Bows to Harrell) Nay, no ceremony. ä i 

Sir Wm. Ve ur locdfhip mull encuſe me. 

{Exit Ld Euft. and Sir Wm. 
| Mrs. Win. With what nice delicacy, and honour, 
bas my nephew explain'd away this idle report ! Bu 
Tam zmazed, how you could be affected with it 
F child. a 

Har. Chide me, as you pleaſe, I own deſerve 
it, for doubting the mot amiable of men. Yet when 
my father — the ſubject, I fhould have fainted, 
if the tenderneſs of my lord's looks, even more than 
his words, had not convine'd me of his love and 
truth. Ovr fears are propot tion'd to our treaſure ; 
you cannot, therefore, condemn my apprehenſions, 
without leftening his worth. 

Mrs. Win. That I ſhall 8 Perſons, of a 


certain tank in life, are always worthy, ——B}at 
come, child, I am in a monſtrous dilemma, at 
preſent. / 


Har. What's the matter ? 

Mrs. Wi in, I want your aſſiſtance, to calculate the 
diſtance,” from Perſia to America; for I have great 
apprehenſi ans that the Sophy may join the Czarina, 
fail down the Baltic, together, and ſtrip us of all 
our ſettlements. 

Har. Dear madam, how can you trouble elf, 
with thiags fo foreign, either to your kno edge, or 
intereſts ? 

Mrs. Win. I beg your pardon- Why, niece, now 
that you are married to my fatisfeQtion, I know no- 
thing in the domeſtic way, worth being concern d for; 
and one'! affections, you know child, canaot lie idle 
therefore, I beg you will go, immediately, and ſearch 
for Salmon's Geography, which, I believe, you will 
find in my trunk, along with Collios's Peerage, Which 


ate 
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ate books, I never travel without; and which no 
perſon can ptetend to keep company, without be- 
ing thoroughly converſant in. [I' Exeunt.. 
| Enter Sir William and Robert. 
Sir Wm. Prithee, Robert, was that man in the 
hall, my lord's valet de chambre ? Of what uſe can 
he be to his maſter, here ? | | 
Rob. Of a great deal, I fancy, Sir. There are 
numbers of people come here, after his lord. A 
fine lady, juſt now, wante] to gain admittance, but 
Mr. Wiilis had dacity enough to m. ke her diſbelieve 
her own ſenſes, and perſuaded her that his maſter 
was down at Btiſtol, tbo' ſhe faid her exe; ſaw him 
come into the houſe, O theſe Londoners are cun- 
ning folk ! | _ 
Sir W/m. You told me of another perſon, that 
lives here, a gentleman, I think. — 
Reb. Yes, poor fellow, I believe he may be an 


.* honeſt man, becauſe Willis don't ſeem much to like 


him —But tis hard to ſay, which is good, or bad, 
among them. | | 

Sir Vn. (Afide) There is ſomething very myſte- 
rious, in all this deſire, Robert, that you will 
have as little communication, as poſſible, with his 
lordſhip's ſervants, and that you will prevent the reſt 
of my family, from having any, alſo. 

Rob. Your honour need not fear. — They are not 
kiodly to any of us. * | 

Sir Wm. I ain glad of it. —Civility is the moſt 
dangerous maſk of art. (Afide.) [My fifter's folly 
in forcing us into this houſe, can only be equall'd by 
my own, in ſubmittivg to come to it. But I will 
get out of it, as faſt as I can.] I hope Robert, to fi- 
niſh my buſineſs, in a few days, and I ſhall not remain 
iv London, an hour after. 

Rob. Your honour makes my heart glad. 

Sir Wm. Do you know where Harriet is, Robert ? 
J left her here, juſt now. 

Reb. | ſaw het go up ſtairs, with madam Winifred, 
as we came hither, Sir. I think, with ſubmiſſion, 
our young lady likes London, as little as either your 

| _ __ worſhip 
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Vorſhip, or myſelf; ſhe mopes mightily, to be in the 
country, again. — 1 

Sir Vn. She ſhan't mape long, for that, Robert, 
nor wheo ſhe is there, neither ; for I intend to ſet- 
tle. her ſoon, both to her happineſs, and my own, 
by marrying het to Col. Lloyd, immediately. And 
when the wedding is over, and lam once more fat 
.down ſafe, at Lapguillan, I ſhall think all my trou- 
Vles are at an end. I'll go to Hariiet, directly, 
and talk the matter over with her. "Wy Ee 

Ros. And Tl go, and wiite the good news, to my 
friends ia Wales. Ian. 


SCENE, Mr. Frampton's Z:artment. 

Enter Mr. Frampton and Willis. x 
Fram. To barricade the doors, and deny admit- 
taace to their friends! | TED, 
Til. Theſe were his lordſhip's orders, Sir. — Wil- 
lis, ſays he, wiih an arch look, which I underſtand, 
pretty tolerably, you muſt be my Cerberus, and hit 
ſuffer the devil, himſelf, to get thro' the key- hole, 
For a few days. But as foon as I am married, and 
gone off to the country, your care Will be needleſs. — 
Yes, ſays I, to his lordfhip, I will then make = 
eſcape out of the gulph, leave the doors open for all 
the devils to enter, and purſue your lotrdſhip to the 

Elyſian fields. | _ 5 
Fran. You are very poetical Me. Willis. — But 
I fancy his lorefhip is tither over cantious, and that 
you will have no great employment, for your extra- 
ordinary talents; for 1 don't think the family have 

any acquaintance, in London. | 1 

Mil. More is the pity, for the git! is deviliſh 
handſome. It wou'd be a good deed to bring her 
a little into life ——I ſhou'd like to have the intro- 
ducing her. 88 ; 
Fram Stop your ticentiovs tongue!-— I have al- 
ready told you, that this is no dommon affair. 
She is a young lady of unblemiſh'd character. | 
Wil. This the old ftory, Mr. Frampton ; I never 
knew a woman, in my life, who had not ar uable- 
miſhed charater——till ſhe loſt it This fellow is 
0” D tutn'd 
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tura'd puritan ; he'll preach, preſenily But l hope 
his canting will not be able to corrupt my lard. 
This would be no place or thea, I fancy he 
likes the girl, hinvielf. AH. 

Frem. Believe me, Willis, lord Euftacg will Had 
it a very difficult matter, to get clear of this unha ppy 
2dventure.——Sir William is a man of ſenſe, and 
ſpirit, and the yauog lady has, beſides, a brother, 

in the army, who is eſteemed a brave young man. 

Wil. As to Don Pedro, the father, I thick my lord 
had better get commodgare Lloyd., to take a Hort 
walk with him, upon the quarter-deck ; and, as to the 

» young Spaniard, his lorcthip can't well refuſe to take 
a bout cf tilting with him, if he ſhould iaſiſt upon 
t. gut | have been pretty well uſed to things of 
this fort, as you know, Mr. Frampton, and I never 
yet knew a wounded reputation cured, by a ſword, 
or piſtol Perbaps they may.thiok as I do, and 
ſo let the matter reſt in peace. 

Fram | ſhou'd imagine their ſentiments to | be veiy 
different from youts, upon this: ocesſian.— hut, 
prey, who is this .captain Lloyd, that you talk of, 

tor Sir William” Santagoniſl ? _ 

Wil. There I was out, a litie——1 forgot his be- 
ing a Welchman, and a W friend of the Ap 7 
Evans's. 

Fram. But how came he conneQed with lord 
Euſtace ? | 

Wil. They were acquainted, before: the captain 

4 to. ſea, and a jolly buck be was. But he has 
now loft his ſhip ; and 10 ſolicit another, he. is as 

_ conſtant, at lord Delville's levee, as an old maid at 
her pariſh church —— The fimile holds farther too, 
for bis head is caſt in ſo peculiar a mould, that he be- 
lieves every thing he hears, and repeats it as matter | 
of fact. 

Fram. What an infinite des of. falhood, wuſt 
this. honeſt mam utter, ia the courſe of a ſummer's 
day! 

Wil 1 will fave his poor ee dene for this one 


9. et lcatt, by keeping him out of our fortreſs. 
Han. 
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Fram. It will de more neceſſary for your purpoſe, 
to prevent telling his truths, at preſent, I imagine. 
©. Fit. Your honour knows it is not io be ſpoken, at 
all times. He has told a thouſand, for my matter, 
bimſelf: { Afide. ) [Fnocking at the door] I mult fly 
to my poſt, Sir. | [ Exit, 
Fran. A fit one, for ſuch an office! It is ſuch 
wretches, as theſe, that corrupt us all; that clear 
the thorny paths of vice, and ſtrew them o'er with- 
roſes. . Phefe agents for perdition, can remove 
mount ins that obſtruct our paſſage, till we are ſunk 
in the abyſs of guilt, and then their weight falls on 
us ! I would wiliingly perſuade myſelf, that lord Eul- 
-tace is not fo far gone, in baſeneſe, as to concludg 
his marriage with lady Anne, and Ueſert this amiable 
unfortunate. Yet can I not, at preſent, foreſee, how 
it may de poſſible for him, to avoid it. Fhete is forme 
time, however, to think about it. Pil ſeek him out, 
directly, and try how his heart beats, after his inter- 
view with Harriet. [Exit. 


SCENE, Sir William's Apartment. 
Sir William and Harriet diſcover'd. _ 
Sir Vn. I am ſorry to find you fo cold, upon this 
ſubject, Harriet. But Lflatter myſelf when you come 
to know the colonel, you will have no objeRions to 
him. Believe me, my chi14, he is the onty man I known, 
deterving of an heart like yours, untiinted with the 
foilier, or vices, of the world, and unſullied with 
the image, of any other man, 
Har. This is too much; I cannet'bear it. ¶Aſide. 
pM DF. Enter Robert. 1 | 
Rab. Captain Lloyd is come to wait upon your 
D | | * SES 
Sir Min. Deſire him to walk in.—And do you hear, 
Robert? (They walk aſide.) | 8 
Har. To be obliged to compound with my duty ! 
Aſhamed to look my fether in the face! To bluſh at 
his confidence, and be humbled by his kindneſs! To 
feel the irkſomeneſs of receiving praiſe, which I am 
conſcious I do nut merit! What a ſtate, for an inge- 
_ Buous mind! IEF A [Exit Robert. 
D 2 Enter 
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Enter at oppofite Doors, Mrs. Winifted, and * 
tuain Loyd. 

Mrs. Nin. O heavens, that monſter here nut 
tis impoſſible now to eſcape. (Aſidde.) 

Capt. Good morrow, my good friend. Fair ladier, 
your ſervart. 

Sir Vn. | am extremely glad to ſee you, captain. 

Capt. Why, ſo I thought you wou'd be, baronet, 
or Iſbould not have been here; and yet it has not 
been without ſome difficulty, that we are met... I 
tar cied, juſt now, that 1 ſhould have been —_ 
to tack about, without ſeeing eu. 
Sir Fa. I don't underſtand you, captain. 

Capt. Why, to ſay truth, Sir William, I don't 
rightly comprehend it, myſelf; but one of your la- 
zy hall furniture the molt obſtinate puppy! I 


have ſeen him, before, tho' I can't now recolleRt 


where, tock it into his head, to deny me admitt: ace ; 
and if old Robert had not come to the door, and 
clear'd deck of this ſellow, I ſhou'd have iheer'd off, 
diceQly. 

Sir Wm. What can this mezn! Was it your or- 
ders, ſiſter, that we hov'd'b be decried ? 

Mrs. Win. As our arrival in town, has not yet. 
been announced, to any one, I did not expect viſi- 
tors, fo foon ; and, therefore, gave ro orders,. about 
the mitter— Tha ] with to keep him, and all. dis 
family, out of the houſe Ade.) 

Sir Mm. There is ſomething vet y ex: raordinary, i in 
this proceeding. (Age.) 

Capt. Since the wind fits fo, I am glad I came 
aboard you; I ſhou'd not chooſe to run fou of a 


> lady's orders, eſpecially any that delong to you. 


Sir I'm. You ſeem to have forgot theſe ladies 
captain ; this is my ſiſter, and this will, ſoon, be your 
niece, [ hope. 

Capt. They are both much altered, Gnee I aw 
them; for one is grown a young woman, ard the 
other an old one. ' | 

Mrs. Win. Lou are not grown a brute far 790 al- 
ways was one. 

Sir lum. Have a care, captain, you are very near 


ſplitting oa a rock. | Capt, 


* 


Tur SCHOOL rox RAK ES 29 
| Capt. Nat at all Time brings: every veſſel into 
port, at laſt, that does not founder But, faith, my 
nephew bas had an excellent lock :out; Icould al- 
moſt en vy him ſuchraſtation. A ſine: full ſail, be! 
Well, proſpetous geles attend. their vayage !— 
But whete-isHarry ? expected to ha veſeen him, here. 
Sir Wm Whom do you ſpeak of, captain? | 
Capt. Why, of your ſon, the young colonel —— 
F met him, -yeſterday, in the Paik, not in bis regi- | 
mentals, tho' ; for he told me he was a little incag. 
at pieſent, and bad even chꝛoged his name, for fear, 
of being known. I think it wes Weſton, be called 
himſelf, as he had quitted-quarters, without leave of 
abſence, and at the hazard pfclobng his commiſſion. 
Sir Wm. And he deſer ves i! What can have 
brought chim. hete ? 

Har. I rejoĩee at the thoughts of ſeeiag him.; does 
he look well, good captain? 

Mrs. Win. 707; e nephew ladg- 

8, ST? (Afede.), 

Capt. L ſhould have as many ton gues, as there are 
*fwivels on: the quatter-ꝗdeck, to anſwer ſuch a broad- 
fide of queſtions; but one, at a time, I;beſeech qu. 
IA s to you, madom, Lanſwer no; andto you, fair 
lady, yes; and astto yeu, Sit Williaw, Ithinkone need 
not have doubled the Cape, to be able to fad out his 
.errand,; hither. A fair woman, anda barten 

weialp taught nim ftom-Irela ng. | 

Sir Mm. Raſh, inconfiderate,iboy ! _ 

Capt. That nmyrnot be quite ak, on 
Wuüliam. But Ind ror have mentioned this wat 
ter to vou, if:I: hadinot thought it had been all hoe 

! board, between him and you, for Harry Was never 
kept urder-hatebes, 1 know. —Buyt,, never. ſest, wan, 
keep a (tout heart, and [ warrant you he full Wega 
ther it: beiſhill otloſe his comniſſion. | 

' 2B4rs Win b fancy, Sit, it may require the i inte- 
reſt, of 2a;iperfon of rather :more.conſequence,! than 
you, to pietenvecte. But thete ate ſuch whore ge- 
dy to intereſtthemſelves, for any one. uhobeloags to: 
.my:famijy the p Evangs ate neithet-uakno wa, nor 
\unallied v0 the nobelity. N 

8 D 3 Fans 
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Capt. As to that, madam, 1 ſkou'd think the 
1054s — 

Sir Wm. For ſhame ! for ſhame Can you, 
who are a man, be inſected with this folly 8 n 

Capt. Why, tis not right, or becoming a man of 
War, to attack a frigate, to be ſure But the 
Loyds, Sir William 

Sir Vn. Pſha! 
Mr. Win. Pray, brother, let the gentleman value 

himſelf upon whit he pleafgs ; but 'ts rather un- 
lucky, that a perſon of his weight and importance, 
ſhouid not be able to inform us where my nephew 
| lodges, as that is the only thing, in which the cap- 
tain could be, any way, ſervice. ble to us. 

Capt. Not fo faft, Miſs Winifred, if you pleaſe ; 
there are many people in this town, who are apt to 
make offer of their ſervices, wichout either will, or 
tower, to be of the leaſt uſe to us. Now, if you 
will tell me, madam, who thoſe people are, that you 
reckon upon, I ſhall be better able to judge of your 
© intereſt with the great. * 

Mrs. Win. What do you think of Jord Euſtace? 
Did you ever hear of him, captain? 

Capt. I ſuppoſe | may; why he ts one of my 
moſt intimate friends, madam, and J will ſpeak to 
him s bout the baſineſs, direfly. | 

Mrs. Win. Pray now, good captain, ſpare your- 
ſelf that trouble, for be is one of my moft intimate 
* alſo. I is he who has been fo obliging to 

od us this houſe, while we ſtay in London. 

Capt. I do remember this place, now, as well ag 
my own cabbin—But the impertinence of that ſoot- 
may, whom IT now recolleQ to be his, put it out of 
my head. —Yes, my lord and 1 bare had ſome Jovi! 
parties, here: 

Sir Wm. What, in this identical houſe ? 

Capt. Why, aye This uſed to be the place of 
rendezvous —— But thoſe days muſt be all over with 
bim, now that he is going to be married, 

Mrs. Win. and Har. How ! married ! 

Capt. Ve. he ceremony is to be performed, 


immedintly; he loon be in the bilboes.——Buc 
yen 
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you ſeem: ſurpriz d. -Tjs odd enough, truly, 

that he has not mentioned it to yov, Miſs Winifred, 

in particular, who are one of his mi intimate friends. 

 —— Whea did you fee him, pray? 

Mrs. Win. What! again alaimed, at. the ſame 

. ſtory ? Aſide to Harriet.) 

Sir Wm. He was here, this morning ; and I knew 
it was ſo then, tho” my ſiſter choſe not to believe 

it. | 


Mrs. Vin. Nor do I, now. — — But pray, Mr. 
Fnrelligencer extraordinarys. to whom is lord Euſlzce 
to be married ? 

Capt. Why, really, madam, it is no extraordinary 
intelligence, that he is, to marry lady Anne Moun- 
fort, for it is juſt as public, as the arrival of a king's 
hip in the Downs, or an Indiaman at Blackwall — 
The news papers tell theſe things, and every one in 
London, knows ther. 

Har. Gracious heaven ! Where mall L bide my 
head? (Afode.) 

Mrs. Win. We have heard this choice account, 

before, Sit; but tho" I have as implicit a faith, in 
the veracity. of the public prints, as any perſon can 
| have, I wou'd, however, ſtake my life on't, that this 
is a ſal hood. 

Capt. You are not ſerious, madam? But if | 
cbuſe to deny the fact, I have nothing further to ſay, 

about it. | 
Sir Wan. It is very odd, that lord Euſtace ſhou'd 
e it to me, add yet, tis certain, that he did 
Capt. That may de poſſible; but I, who am, 
every day, at his father's, and have ſeen the liveries, 
equipage, and jewele, brought. home, for the wed- 
ding, cannot eaſily be pet ſuaded, that all this rig- 
ging ſhou'd be prepared, before there is a bottom on 
ecke, for it. 
Har. Tis too true! Undone, unhappy Haniet! 
(Afide to Mrs. Winifred.) f 

Sir Wm. What think you now, (i ſiſter ? | 
_ Ars. Win. That the captain has dreamed all he 
| han ſaid, or may be, perhaps, infected with a calen- 
ture 3 
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ture; for I think I have reaſon to know, 
that lord Euſtace is other wayslengaged. | 
"Capt. Aye, aye, eogap*d to the ſure Fay, rather, 
that he has token another frigate, in tow, to add to 
his qwadron; 1 Kno the man, pretty well. I now 
recolleQ my having heard, ſeme time ago, that he 
Had fome attach went, to a pretty county girl. He 
Was a long time abſent, from London. ; 
Mrs Win. A . |, truly! 4 
Sir Nm. frmphe creature, I ſuppoſe, 
Who had youth and” . enough, to attract his 
inclinations, but neither ſenſe, or virtue, ſufficient, 
to preſerve herſelf, or them. 
Capt. This ie, probably, the real truth of the 
matter. ä : | | 
Sir Mm. Though I lament · the untappy victims 
of their own-foily,:l1cannotifay, that fam ſorr y ſuch 
adventures happen, ſometimee, a 5s theſe examples 
may, poſſibly, ha ve their eſſect, in abating the pre- 
ſumption of y,ung women, who are, oſtec, too apt 
ro fauey txemſelves much witer, tan their fadhers 


chad methere. 
Har. I can vo longer ſuſtain the agoniew] fuffer ! fi 


( Afitte. Faints. } 

Sir Wm. My Harriet ! my dear child } What's 
the matter? 

Har. Lam, ſuddenly, takes lll; Thope- yaw! ex- 


cuſe me, - fir. 


mirs min. Was there ever any thing, fo:abfajrd ? 
Let us tetite, my dear, and leave theſe wender- 
making gentlemen to compoſe ſome other marvellous 
«arte cores. [Exit Mrs: Win. au Har. 
Sir Fm. Iambextremely alarmed. (Ade. 
You'lFbe ſo good 43 to excuſe my ſta ying longer 
nh you, *captainy be Harriet's ee 
treſſes me, extremely. 
Capt. Doubtleſe, Sir William. — Lit ane 
and give chace to the colonel, and if [00s AN 
Wall pilot him, hither, FE 
Sir Ym."Fthall'be'inach obligedrtoryou. 
_ Bat Jeu muſt not play old ſquare toes, upon 
de, dat entt. Remember you wee once W 
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and Vil warrant as frolickſome, too, as any of us. 
Your ſervant, your ſetvant, Sir William. [ZExit. 

Sir Vm There is ſomething,: very ſingular, in 
this affair of lord Euſtace.— 
in denying the fact. I can account for, from the peeu- 
lar obftinacy of her ch:raQer. But why ſhould Har- 
riet be affected with it? Her aunt's folly may have 
op-ratcd there, alſo; perhaps perſuaded her, that 
dis lordſhip's common addreſs of gallantry and pol ite - 
neſs, wis a pfioſeſs'd det laration of paſſion for her. 
But this marriage will ſoon put an end to ſuch illuſion, 
and reſtore my child to her ſenſe, and duty, again. 
1 will, thereſore, go now, and ſooth, rot wound 
her mind, with my ſurmiſes.— The ſoibles of youth, 
ſhould be rather cornteracted, than oppoſed, leſt, in 
endeavour ing to weed them out, we may deſtroy a 
Eiadred virtue. „ Exit. 


e 
SCENE, Frampten's Apartment. 


E nter Frampte n. 


Fram. IT was unlucky I could not meet with lord 
I Euſtace. I perceive I am more anxious, 
about this affair, than he appears to be. Ycuth and 
diſſipation buoy him up, agaioſt thoſe conſequences, 
which I canno! help forefeeing. | 
Enter Willis, with a parcel of letters. 

Wil. Here they are, fir ; and if you knew what 
Fains and addreſs, it coſt me, to get them into my 
bands, you would ſay, Willis, you deſerve to be te- 

warded. 3 | 
Fran. With a halter. (Afide.) 

Vill. I was forced to {wear to the fellow who 

broug ht them, that I was Sir William”s own ſervant ; 

and as the devil wou'd have it, he was a Monmouth- 
ſhire lad, waiter at Serles's Coffee- houſe, and had 
come, on purpoſe, to aſk a thouſard impertinent 
queſtions, about Gillian, and John, James, and Mary 
| \ =  Levelling, 


My ſiſter's abſurdity, 
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Lewellios, Ap Giiffichs, Ap Owens, and the lord 
knows who. Then my terrors, about Robert fur- 


prizmg us; but, luckily, he was out cf the way, ſo 
carried the lad to- a beer-houfe, killed one haf of 


his kindred, and married the other, without knowing 
one ol the parties. 

Fram. What an ingenious raſcal! (Afide ) 
| You have acquitted yourfelf of your commiſſion, 

very well, Leave the letters, | 

Wil. | hope, fir, your honour will be ſo kind, to 
let my lord know the pains, I have taken, for his fer- 
vice, ſince ycu don't chuſe to take any rotice of it, 
yourſelf. Induſtry ſhould be rewarded, Mr. Framp- 
 tn.——You vofed to be generous, fir ; but—— 


- ; h 
: 7 
£ 


Fram. How the fellow wounds me! ( Afide. )— 
Your ſervices will be repaid; you have no cauſe to 


doubt of your lori's generoſity. : 
mil. No, revlly, fir—It you don't prevent it. 
(Afede. J——] fancy, now, I could gueſs, pretty 


nearly, to the contents of theſe cpiſties. I wiſh I 


could keep them in my poſſeſſion, til J gave them to 
my lord, and then I ſhould be ſure of being paid the 
poſtage. ¶ Aide) Let's ſee To Sir Wilizm 
_ Evans, baroret; the poſt. mark, Monmouth; this, 


probably, comes from his ſteward, and may, poſſibly, 


co-tain an account of a ſtrayed ſheep, or a cur banged. 
This, to the ſame, from F:ciand 4* from his 
fon, I preſume, the young hero you t:Iked of, about 
fighting my miſter—but I think we are pretty ſale, 
while he's at that diftance. 

Fram. | 3 he may remain there, till this un- 
happy buſineſs is over.. We oh 

Wl To Mrs. Winifred Evins, poſt- mark Here- 
ferd ; 'tis Langwood's hand this muſt be tne let- 
ter of letters —Am I right, fr? 5 

Fram. Prithee, leave them, and your imperti- 
nence — -= Yeu have no right to pry into their ſe- 
crets 

Wil. Iaſt pardon, fir ; I have been truſted with a 
great m-ny ſecre's, before now, and I believe your 


honour knows ] never betr:.yed them.——And, tho! 


I am not a gentleman, fir, I believe my lotd will 
of : give 


1 
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ve ma the character of being, faithful to him: he 
never had any cauſe to repent his confidence, 1 in me 
Whatever. he may — (Ade. 

. Fram. Leave the zoom, this moment, leſt I mould 
be tempted. to forget mylclf, and chaſtiſe your inſo- 
lence, as it deſerves. 

il. 1-wifh I had the letters again, and the devil 
ſhould have * before that neaking puppy. 
( Aſde.) [Exit, 
Pram. What a mean light, do I appear in, at this 
moment, to myſelf! Iavolved in an infamous confi- 
dence, with an iaſolent footman Let me keep 
clear of the locking-glaſs, that I may not be ſhocked 
at my own features. — And can I perfiſt, in am ac- 
tion, that the leaſt remains of hanour or conſcience, 
.muſt revolt againſt ? No, let begeary, cather than 
infamy, be my portion.— My indiſcretions have de- 
ſerved the firſt, but let -not the baſeneſs of my cone 
duct, ever ſet a ſeal ta the laſt.—I will g>-and-dabver 
them, instantly to Sir William. 

As be ts gaing out, Enter Lord Fultzen 

Ld Ea. Well, my dear Frampton, have you ſe 
cur'd ihe letters? 

Fram. Yes, my lord, for their rightfol owners. 

Ld Euft. As to the matter of propertly, Framp- 
ton, we won't diſpute much about that, — Neceſſity, 
Er know, may, ſometimes, renden excu- 

1a le. 

Fram. I am not esſuiſt ſufficient to anſwer. you, 
upon that {abject ; but this I know, that you have 
ab endy treſpaſſod. agaiaſt the laws of hoſpitality, and 
honour, in your conduct towards Sir Walljam Evans, 
and Ns daughter — And as your friend, and ceunſe]- 
lor, both, I would adviſe you to think: ſeriouſly, of 
repairing the injuries you have committed; and not 
Increaſe your offence, by a fafther violation. 

La Euft. Tis actually a pity ycu were not bred: to 
thehar, Ned; but I have only a moment to flay, and 
am aſh impatience io knew, if there: de a letter from 
Langwood, and what be ſays. | 

Fram. I ſhall. ntver be able to afford you the leaft 
information, upon that ſubject, my lord. | 


Ld Eupe. 
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Ld Euft. Surely, I don't underſtand you. — You 
faid you had ſecur'd the letters Have you not read 
them ? 

Fram. You have a right, and none but you, to 
aſk me ſuch a queſtion. —— My weak compliance, 
with your fitſt propoſal, relative to theſe letters, 
warrants your thinking, ſo meanly of me. Bet 
know, my lord, that though my perſonal affed ion 
for you, join'd to my unhappy circumſtances, may 
have betiay'd me to act ons, unworthy of myſelf, 1 
never can forget, that there is a barrier, fixed before 
the extreme of baſeneſs, which honour will not let 
me paſs. 

Id Fuft. You'll give me leave to tell you, Mr. 
Frampton, that where I lead, I think you need not 
hale. 

Fram. You'l! pardon me, my lord; the con- 
ſciouſneſs, of another man's errors, can never be a 
juſtification, for our own and poor, indeed, muſt 
that wretch be, who can be ſatisfied, with the nega- 
tive merit, of not being the worſt man he knows. 

14 Euft. If this diſcourſe were uttered in a cn- 
venticle, i it might have its effect; by ſetting the con- 


gregation to ſleep. 
Fram. It is rather meant to rouze, than lull your 


lordſhip. 
24 Fuß. No matter what it is meant for ; give me 


the letters, Mr. Frampton. 

Fran. Yet, excuſe me heaven, I could 
25 ſoon think of arming a madman's hand, againſt 
my own life, as ſuffer you io be guilty of a crime, 
that will, for ever, wound your honour. 

ILA j. ] ſhall not come to you, to heal the 
wound : your medicines are too rough and coarſe, 
for me. 

Fram. The foft biſon of latter, might, _ 
haps, pleaſe you better. 

La Eufi. Your conſcience may, probably, have as 
much need of palliatives, as mine, Mr. Frampton, 
as Jam pretty well convinced, that your courſe of 


life, has not _ more reguiar, than my own. 


Fram. 
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Fram. With true conttiiion, my lord, I confeſs 
part of your farcaſm, to be juſt. —Plealure was 
the object of my purſuit, and pleaſure I obtained, at 
the expence, both of health, and fortune but, 
yet, my lord, I broke not in upon the peace of 
others; the laws of hoſpitality, I never violated ; 
nar did I ever ſeek to injure, or ſeduce, the wiſe, or 
daughter, of my friend. 

Ld Eufl. I care not what you did; give me the 
letters. 

' Fram. I have no right t to keep, and therefore ſhall 
ſurrender, them, tho with the utmolt 1eluRance';z 
but, by our ſormer friendſhip, I inueat you not to 
open them. | 

JLd Euft. That you have forſeited. | 

Fram. Since it is not in my power to prevent your 
committing an error, which you ought, fcr ever, to 
repent of, I will not be a witneſs of it———Thee 
are the letters. ¶ Leaves them on the table.) | 

Ld Eujt. You may, perhaps, have cauſe to repent. 
your'preſent conduct, Mr. Frampton, as much as 
do our paſt attachment. 

Fram. Rather than hold your friendſhip, upon 

ſuch terms, I reſign it, for eve. Fate wel, 
my lord. [Exit 

Lord Euſtace takes up the Letters, Willis appears af 
| the Side of the Scene. | 

Wil. I am glad they have quarrelled, I ſhall have 
my lord ll 5 my ſell, now. (4/ide. ) 1 

La. Euft. [ have been to blame —but yet (Was 
cruel in him, to diſtreſs me, when he knows the dif- 
ficulties of my ſituation, —he tas ſhocked me, ſo ex- 
tremely, I find it impoſſible to touch the letters. 

Wil, Then we are all ruined, and I tha! never be 
paid for the carriage. Aſide.) 

d Eufe. Yet if La:gwood's letter ſhould Fall into 
their hands, I muſt be undone. 
N il. In order to ſtrengthen His lord hip? 5 conlci· 

erce, Pil make my appearance, (Aſde) 5 

52 Willis c mes forward. 

i il. I kope Mr. F ane by has give? your tordihip 

nj — me 


* 
5 
| 
|: 
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the letters, | tock ſo much pairs to get fag you 

there is one from Langen ood, to Mrs. Winifred, — 
| Re-enter Mr. Frampton. 

. — r ! there is no 77775 

any bufirefs, with theſe Haff gentlemen. (A/ide) 

Fram Mv lord! oh 22 (Af A 
Ld. Euft. Mr. Frampton !—Leave us, Willis, 


Jil. So, I have loſt my labour. (Afide.) (Exit. 


Fran. lll treated as I have been, my logd, | nd it 
impoſhble to leave you ſurrounded by difficulties. 
Ld Euft. That ſentiment ſhould have, pperated, 
le 


ſooner, Mr. Prampton——-rrcolleQtion is fe 


” * 


ceable, to ourſelves. - 

Fram. Take advantage of your own exprefſiag, my 
lord, and recollect ou! or anc ba ee 
I have been, a gentleman, how have you injvr'd, both 


y- urlelf- and me, by admitting, and uniting, in the 


i-me confidence, your ra cal ſervant? | 
Ld Ent. The exigency of my fituation, is, a ſyffici- 
ent excuie, to myſelf, and ought to have been ſo, to 


the man, who called himſelſ my friend, 
Fram. Have a care, my lord, of the leaſt 


doubt, upon th t ſut ject; for ccu'd I think ycu once 


me:n enough, to ſulpect the fincerity of my attach 
ment {© you, it muſt vaniſh, at that inſtant. - 
ther painful of late, Mr. Frampton. | = 
Prem. When I fee my. friend, upon the verge of a 
precipice, is that a time for com liment ? „ not 
rudely ruſh forward, and drag him from it ? Juſt in that 
ſtate, you, are at preſent, and I will ſtrive to ſave you. 
Vir ue may lnguiſh, in a noble heart, und fof. 
fer her riva', vice, to uſurp her power; but baſeng(s 
muſt not enter, or ſhe flies, for ever——— The my. 
who has forfeited his own eſteem, thinks all, the war 
ps tte ſame conſcicuſneſs, and tre ſorè, is, what h 
deſerves to be, a wietch. la ta 


Ld Euft. The preofs of your regard, have been ra- 


Ld Euſt. Oh, Frampton 1 you have lodged a dagger, ” 


in my. heart. 


Fram. No, my dear Euſtace, I have ſaved you from 


one, frem your own reproaches, by preventing your 
| 2 being 


. . . a : . ® "5" dom of 
uſe, to our friends, tho it may ſometimes, be ſervi- 


N 
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being guilty of a meanneſs, which you cou'd never 
have forgiven yourſelf. Em 

- Ld Euft. Gan you forgive me, and be Rill my 
friend ? | 


Fraun. As firmly as I have ever been my lord. 

LA Fut. You are, indeed, my beſt, my trueſt friend 
8 him.) But yet, I fear you will deſpiſe me, 
Frampton You never lov'd, to that excels, that 

do, and, therefore, cannot pardon the madneſs of 

that paſſion, which wou'd deſtroy its deareſt ofj=&. 

Fram. We muft not julge of the ſtrengtn of our 

paſſions, by the miſeries they bring on others, but, ra- 
Ther, by the means we uſe, to fave them frem diltreſs 
hat let vs, at preſent, haſten to get rid of the 
mean buſineſs, ue are engaged in, and forward the 
lette s we have no right to detain. 245 
IA EH. Here, take them; do what you will with 
them: I will be guided by you Yet this atlair, of 
 Langwood's leite. | SE | | 
' Fram, Will make dreadful-conſufion, my lord 
Let me think à little—— have it—Suppe we delay 
the delivery of it, for a few days, ſomet2ing may 
happen, in that time, that may ſave the dabappy Mar- 
riet the pain of ſuch a diſcovery. 

Ld Fit. Tho' I have little hepes, on that account, 
yet w-u'd I not precipitate her wretchedneſs; it was 

to Tave her from it, Frampton, that firſt induced 
9 —_— | 

Fram. Talk no more of it, my lord— Mr. Willis— 

Enter Willis. | 

771. So, they are friends, again, I ſee. (4/ide.) 
— Did your honour ca'l, Mr. Frampton? 

Fram. Take theſe letters, and give them to Sir 
William's ſervant, 1.09 eclivered, immediately. 

WW il. What, all of them, my lord? _ 

Fram. No, this one muſt be kept back. Lock it up, 
carefully, ill J call for it. 55 1 
Ld Euſt. Come, my dear Frampton, I have a theu- 
ſand obligations to you, and a ttzouland things to ſpeak 
to you about. | [Ex. Ld. E ujt. S Framę. 
__ il. My dear Frampton | — There's à fellow tor 
you, that, without half a crown in his pocket, talks 
| 2 a9 
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as much ſtuff, about - honour, and ſuch nonſenſe, as 
if he were a'dake—They have not broke the feal, I 
had ; thit's Frampton 's fault: if he had not return'd, 
"the inſtent he did, I wou'd have ſatisfied my lord's 
curtoſity, and my o- Well, cannot I do fo, now ? 
Agood ferv.int thou'd prevent nis maſter's wiſhes —— 
My lord, I em ture, woutd be glad to know the con- 
tenis ; egad, and to ſhould I, too — but how ſhall 
come tem? — This curſed ſeal (flirts it with his 
finger ) Zounds ! what hive Idone ?—— what an ac- 
cient! why, he leiter's open? hy, if it is, one 
may read it, without offence So, by your leave, 
good Mes, Wirifred—(reads) © Madam, as I am 
ſenſible the dreadful moment now approaches, 
*© when I rauſt render an account of all my actions“ 
A iteward's account will be tolerably Jong, I fup- 
pole (Continues reading.) ] with, even by this late 
<« confeſſion, to atone for the crime I have been 
<* guilty of, in aiding lord Euſtace to impoſe upon 
*© your niece, by afeigned martizge.”—— The devi: ! 
his is a confeſſion, indeed! for which, like all other 
mean ſpirited, whimpering raſcels, he deferves to be 
hanged. My lord was in the right, to look ſharp, 
after this buſineſs We mutt have been blown up, 
if i: had come to light, But as I hope to be well 
nie, for the contents of this, I may let the others 
n 5 [Exit. 


SCENE changes 19 Sir William Evans's Apart- 
ment, HARRIET, ſeated on a Couch, leaning on 

ker Arm TR 

Har. ] cannot pierce ttro' the n:yſtery, in which 
| ;m invelved. I firive, in vain, to recover my 
vor. fence in Jo'd Euſtace. Theſe fatzl reports 
unbinge my very foul———— Yet nothiog can abate 
my lore. Oae f:ife ſtep has involved me, in a 
thenſand Ciiculties. ] can encure my ſituation, no 
longer; en let the conſequence be what it may, I 
w reveal the fecret, to my father. But then, my 
rd's intreaties, and my auni's commands why 
ven they mu t be ſacrificed to filial yp Ree 

that 
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that J am, how did I date to break chat ficſt of moral 
ties !—Heavens ! he is here! 

Enter Sir William, worth a Letter in hit hand. 

Sir W/m. I have juſt received a letter, from your 
brother, Harriet, which I ſhould have ha, ten days 
ago, had I been at home. 

8 Har. Does he afſign a caſe, for coming to London, 
ir 2 

Sir Wm, Yes, yes, "tis as Loyd gueſſed, an affair 

of gallamry, but en hondufable buſineſs, tho" 

I long *tlll ye are both married, that I may hear no 

more of romances, I hope, when Harry has led the 

Way, you will have no objection to Follow him. 

Har. What ſhall I ſay to him? (Aſide.) 

Sir Mm I wiſh I knew who my futute daughter in- 
Iaw is to be. Harry tells me the has a greatfortune ; 
but that, I ſuppoſe, is a ſweetner—— But if ſhe has 
worth and virtue, fofficient to make tim happy, 1 ſhall 
be content. Zut what's the matter, Hartiet? 1 
thought your Mineſs was quite gone off ——you lock 
as if you had been weepine—My ſiſter, I ſuppoſe 

Har. No, Sir ; indeed her goodnefs to me, 35 well 
as yours, is * taved upon iny heart. g 

Sir Nn. She is a very odd woran—She won'd 
fain perſuade me, that. I diſtreſſed you, by jeſting 

with Captain Loyd, about lo:d Euftzce's miſtteis 
C 1 begin to think that ſhe is in love with him, 

herfelf of what conſequence are bis gallan- 

tries to her ? I dare ſay he has a hundred, of rhe fame 
ſort ;. and that the lody, tu whom he js row going to 
offer his hand, can have but a very ſmall remaant, of 
his heart. 

Har. I have heard him fay, Sir, they ſhouid never 
be divided. 

Sir Nn. Fine talking, for a libertine, truly N. 
However, I agree with you, that it is not right, to 
make a jelt, of thoſe unfortunate women he  miy 
have rafned———And 1 commend your delicacy,” 
upon this occaſion, as I well know eit is che refuir of 
the moſt amiable female rirtues, N and com- 


paſſion 
Har. O, Sit! (Riſes. 
E 3 | Kir 
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Sir Wm. What ails my child? | 
Har. (Falls at his feet.) My father! 

Sir Wm. What is the matter | You amaze me, 
Harriet ! | | 
. Har. lam— 

Sir Wm. What ? 

Har. You ſee before you, Sire 

Str Vn. Don't diſtract me! Whom do I ſee ? 

Har. I am—lord Euſtace—my father 
Sir Vm. Speak; go on Lord Euſtace ! 

What of him; N 

Har. I am his wife | 

Sir Wm. What——lord Euſtace s wife! Then you 
are a wretch, indeed! | 

Har. Yet pardon me, Sit! 

Sir Im. I cannot pardon you! Harriet, you bave 
undone yourſelf. 

Har. O do not ſay ſo, Sir, when it is in your | 

wer, to make me happy. | 

Sir Vm. 1 wou'd it were — but there is very little 
proſpeQ of happineſs, for a virtuous woman, who | is 
connected with a libertine. 

Har. I hope, Sir, you have miſtaken his character 3 
and when you know him better, I am ſure you will 
be ſorry | 

Sir Wm. It is you, child, that I fear will have cauſe 
to be ſorry, for having miſtaken his charatter—young 
women are but bad judges, of their Jovers morals. 

Har. My aunt, Sir: — 

Sir Wm. Aye, aye, the, I ſuppoſe, was privy to 
the match ; he is a lord, and that's enough for her. 
I might le expected ſuch a ſtrcke, from her ia - 
toletable vanity But how have I been. deceived, 
in my opinion, both of your duty, and affection to mel | 
Har. My future conduct, Sir, ſhall prove them 
both. ; 
Sir Wm. O Harriet! What a diſappointmept., is. 
Tipe ? I hoped to have ſeen you united to a man of 
Tenſe, and worth, who, wou'd have: reſpeRed,. as. 
well as loved you——laſtead of that, you, are no- 


joined to one, who, from his too intimate koow- | 
| ; ledge” 
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ledge of the vicious part of your ſex, is, likely to 
deſpiſe them all. 

Har. I flatter myſelf, Sir, that the goodneſs, both 
of his heart and underſtanding, will make him rea- 
dily renounce any light errors, he may, have fallen 
into. 

Sie mn. I wiſh i it, moſt Gncerely —but—— 

Har. Do not, Sir, i injure bim, by doubting it. 

Sir Vn. I fear, my child, you flatter yourſelf, in 
vain, with any change in your huſband's conduct— 
the laſt amour, which captain Loyd ſpoke of 

Har. How bleſt am I, to be able to acquit my: 
lord !\—— Tho' bluſhing I avow it, it was his myſte- 
rious attachment to his wife, that caus'd that vile re- 
port. O Sir ! let me, again, upon my knees, 
entreat you to pardon what is paſt, and give lord 
Euftace leave to prove the ſincerity of his affection, 
to me, by his reſpeQſul tenderneſs and gratitude, to- 

ward you. 

Sir Wn. Riſe, riſe, my Harriet. Since it is Go 
I forgive, and bleſs you. (Embraces her.) has © 

Har. You have made your daughter ee e 
will lord Euſtace be tranſported! 

Sir Wn. Wou'd I cou'd ſee occaſion, for this joy! 6 
(4jide.)—— Retire, my child; compoſe your ſpitits, 
and let me compoſe mine | wiſh to be alone. 


Har. It is almoſt impoſlible, Sit! —] am tao, 
too happy. Exit. 
Sir Wm. Why was this martiage huddled in the. 
dark ? It ſhall not be kept ſecret————Mytery is 


the fit maſk for vice; my daughter needs it not — 
Tam i impatient, till I ſee lord Euſtacgcge. 
Enter Robert. . 
Reb. It is not long, Sir, ſince he went from hence. 
Sir Vn. No matter; leave me, Robert. 
Rob. It your honour wou'd * A few words; thats 
I have to ſay. 4 
Sir Wm. I cannot hear you, now; my thoughts: 
are all engaged. (To himſelf.)——— I muſt. write to 
colonel Loyd, directiy.— I ſhall have a fad piece of 
work, with the old gentleman at re 
doats upon my girl, as if ſhe were his ua — 


8 | 
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Rob. Aye, Sit, and ſo does every ene, who knows 

| her, except ſome of the folk in this houſe.— I wiſh, 
indeed I do, that we were fairly out of it. 

Sir Wm. Well, we ſhall leave it, loun——but, for 
the preſent, Robert. 

Rob. Your honour litile knows what's going for- 
ward, in N uch quarrelling, fuch high worde! aye, 
and ſuch fine words, too, av I n&er heard, before ; 
tho”, if I underſtand them right, they have but a 
black meaning. | 

Str Wm. Robert, we'll talk of this, ſome other 
time. I ſay, again, I am not at leiſure, now.— 

Ro6. I can't de eaſy, till I tell you, Sir ; as I am 
ſadly afraid there is — a plotting, againſt vour 
bonour, or my young miſtreſs— I have heard that 
wicked Willis talking of her, to his fellow ſervant 
O Sir, that fellow knows all his lord's fecrets ; he 
is at the beginning, and ending, of all miſchieſ ; an! 
he ſays, as how Miſs Harriet has been only impos'd 
upon. (Sir Nu. farhn.) Ves, Sit, impos d upon 
and that his maſter will be married to a fine lady, in 
leſs chan 2 month's tĩme. : 

Sir Wm. How ! imposd upon! what can this 
mean ? lord Euſtace dare not think of any thiny to 
bafe.- I injure both myſelf and bim, by the ful 

ICI10N. | | 
F Rob All I know of the matter, jo, Sir, that the 
gentleman that lives here (whom I believe te be & ve- 
1y honeſt man, tho' Willis calls him a por rogue) 
aud my lord Euftace, had a fad quarrel, and ihey 
talked fo loud, that I cou'd not help overhearivy Mr. 
Frampton or 1 ſcorn to lifen—reprebeb'ing 
my lord, with having behaved, very ill, both to you, 
and your daughter but they were friends, af- 
terwards, aud went out, topether.<B ot Wüln (aid 
a great dea more, to James, my lovd's foorman, to 
the fame ſenſe————and whatever miſchief there is 
a brewing, I am fate he knows all about tf, 
Sun. 1 CUannot compzehend the meaning of all 
his... Iaspoſed upon Ii will de ſaised 
His fcoundtet ſervam talk of may Caughter, and of 
dis marriage with another lady ! have not parieuce 


_ 
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to wait the meeting wich lord Euſtace ls that fellow 
in the houſe ? That Willis, Robert ? 

Rob. Yes, Sir, Janes and he have been taking a 
hearty glaſs, I believe; he locks pure and merry. 

Sir Wm. Bid him come to me, dite ctiy. 

Rab. I am afraid he will be (OO RUA for your 
wor ſhip. 

Sir Wm. Do as I bid you. 

Reb. 1 will, Sir. | [Exit Reb. 

Sir Vn. The happineſs, or A of my child, 
ſeem now ſuſpended, in an equal balance. 6 
my impatience to turn the ſcale in her favour, ex- 
cuſe me, to myſelf, for condeſcending to inquire jia- 
io anothei's ſecrets, tho' they ſo neatly concern me. 

| Enter Willis. 

Wil. Your valet de chambre tol me, Sr, that you 
defired to ſpeak with me. 

Sir Wm. Our converſation will be but ſhort, Mr. 
Willis. (He ſhuts the door) 

Wil. Jam in a rare humour, to bam this Welch 
Baror et. (A/ide.) 

Sir Mn. I ſay our converſation will be but ſhort, 
Mr. Willis; - but J wou'd wiſh it to be ſincete. 

Wil. There he has bit the mark. (4fde.)—O, to 
be ſure, Sit! J have been remarkable, for tiuth and 
bncetity, all my life, Sir. My mother taught me, 

from a child, never to tell a lie. | 
Sir Wm. Truth is, certainly, the fond of 
every other virtue, and I hope I may depend upon 
yours, to anſwer a few queſtions, that I ſhall zſk you. . 

Wil. O yes, you may depend upon me.— What the 
devil is he about! He is certainly going to hear me 
my catechiſm. (Aide): | 

Sir Wm. I ſhall think myſelf obliged to you, * 
you will acquaint me with what you Know, in rela- 
tion to Jord Euſtace's marriage. 

Wil. Me, Sit! How is it poſſible I can tell? —All's 
out, I ſuppoſe—O that curſed Langwood ! [Afide.) 

Sir Im. No trifling with me, friend; I will be 
anſwer'd. 

Wil. Yes, to be ſure, Fir, all ſervants ought to 

| give 
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give civil anſwers to gentlemen ; but really, Sir, 1 
cannot polhbly tell you any thing about t. 
Tr W/m. Since fair meahs will bot prevail upon 
yt u, this ſhall extort the truth. (Draws his ſword.) 
Wil. For heaven's ſake, Sir, don't tettily an evi- 
dence in this land of liderty— You will either 
frighten what 1 do know, out of my bead, er make 
me confeſs any thing, Without knowing any thing 
at all, of the matter. | | | 
Sir Nu. No ptevarication, Sir Mey, like 
you, who are bred up id vice and idleneſs, are to be 
influenced by norhibg, but theft feats There- 


fore, tell me, I ſay, again, what you kao. of this 


marriage? 


il. Yes, yes, they have had another letter, ſtom 


Langwvoed ; fo 1 may as well make a meiit of giyirg 
up ours, ſince there can be ionic in keeping it from 
him. / A/ae.) * | . : 

Sir Wm. What are you mutteriap, villaln? Don't 
urge me farther ; I have loft my reaſon, and will not 
anſwer for the conſequences. | 


Wil. 1 will do any thing. Sir, it yöu will be 


leaſed tb drop the point of that ugly piece of cod 


iron. What you have heard from Lingwond, is 
moſt certainly true.— But 2 f60d ſei vant, you know, 
Sit, ought to keep his maſket's ſecrets, till his life is 
in danger. 5 

Sir Nn. Lingwood !—Miaſter's ſecrets !—Ex- 
Plain yourſelf, this moinent. 


il. Derr Sir, be patieni . What need you have | 


the trouble of hearing it over again, when you Know 
. tr all, already? | 


Sir I'm. Dare you again infuk me, - with your 


trifling ? ” | | 
Wil Why really, Sir, I can't ſay it was a righe 


thing of my lord, but none of his fervatits were in 

fault, except Labgwood ; we muſt do what out maſ- 

ters bid us; and he, poor devil, is fofry enough, 58 

vou know, Sir, and may ſee, Sir. (Takes the letter 

eut of his pocket, Sir William ſnatches it ) 

s, Wn. Langwodd, again !—— Who is Ling, 
wo 


* 1 wolhd © nn a 
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wood? And what has he to do, with yagr locke 
marriage ? Ang, what is this letter? 

Wit. It is for Mrs. Winifred, fir ; and as to 
wood, be was the ers auf the 3 
parſon, that married my lard; I was-anly:the.glak... 
— fir 3 and I;bape your ut will be-ſo gcod 
to forgive me, — vst leave all the ſia aid the ſhawe, 

too n „ W paar, conſtience 
Sir N Why, villain! rafeell what is al cbie 
auff f ? If y your lord be maxi ĩed to, my. danghier, how. 


* 
nnr * 


dare he think qf any other wiſe? 
Mil. a 10 6 made; a fing- picge ob wosk . 
I fipd be did not kaow it; was a. ham marriages. 


till naw. — 4.0 Why, really, ſir, yon terriſy 
me ſo, that I don't rightly undetſtanq you: Lthaught 
you knew all about it, before I opened my; lipe.to ' 
1 ir Vn. I aſked you, wretch, about your lor d's 
intended N 

il. O lord, fir, it was very. unlucky; 1 did nat 
underſtang, you. 1 wal de obliged. to fia my coĩii n: 
my lord will never let me lixe in. England, aſter thit. 
I ſhall loſe an excellent place, fir, 

Sir Wm. Be gone, thou profligate! Fly; from mx 


8 fight, this moment. 
ſcoundgels. that's.the truth. of 


Wil. 1 am an undone. 


it !—Byt 98 of mydglngs.. in a morning 
Had I been ſober, I ſhourd baye;been;an; over-mateh. 
for. his — or dune of peace, in England. 
Pl, eden, retire, till my. maſter, and this, Welcheſa- 
mily, har ſo. recggeiled matters, between them. 
ſelves, t a gentleman may be able ts live, with 
ſome ſatis 92 amongſt them. (Ali de.) Lide 
William, reading tbeletter. 

Sir FL, "What am, I now to think, My child. ĩ ** 
diſtzoncured ! Let me. congyin. my rage, a morpant 
longer, and be mate fully ſagizfied, from that 
own lips. 0 * 

Enter Robert. | 

Go, call ſiſtet, and I cannot name her 

Reb, Mi * ir. 
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Sir Wm. Aye, bid them come hither. 

Reb. I never ſaw my maſter fo diſturb'd, before. 
Ala) [Exit Robert. 

Fir Wm. Of what can they inform me ? Do I not 
know my daughter is undone ? 

Enter Mrs. Winifred and Harriet. 
Mrs. Win. Pray, wy lady, po firſt. 
Sir Wm. Whete are theſe wretched, theſe unhap- 
py women; that have brought ſhame, and ſorrow, on 
themſelves, and infamy on me ? 

' Mrs. Win. Hey dey! What's the matter now ? 
Hattiet told me the had juſt left you in a heavenly 
temper; what can have happened, to diſcompoſe 
you, fince ? but Much Ao about Nothing, | is your | 
play, from morning, till night. 

Sir Wm. Read that [Gives her a letter.] 

Mrs. Win. A broken ſeal ! Whas can be the con- 

tents ? 

Har. Dear ſir, what i is the mane? | 

Sir Wm. Do not talk to me, unhappy gitl! ! 1070 | 
Euſtace has deceived you, you are not his wife. 

Har. All gracious heaven! [Sinks uson a couch ] 

Sir Wm. — and madneſs! O women, women, 
what have ye done! | 

Mrs. Win. Vaſtly well, I thiok. 

Sir Wm. Do not provoke me. 

Mrs. Win. You are enough to provoke a faint, 
yourſelf — What is all this tuff, this letter, this for- 
gery, this nonſenſe ! He perſonate a parſon ! Tthink 
I ſhou'd know a clergyman, in any dreſs. I am not 

quite ſo eaſily impos'd upon, as you; Sir William. 

Sir Wm. Iwill not anſwer you —— But thou, 
undutiful, unbappy girl! what can'ſt rhou ſay ? 

Mrs. Win. I -with' you wou'd hear reaſon, and 
ſpare your reproaches, Sir William. | 

Har. No- give them vent——] only fear 
to live,” not die Let looſe your rage, upon me: I 
implore it; Iwill endure it all. 

Sir Wm. You have: deſerved it., Your own RE 
ceit has fallen upon your head; you are betray'd, 
_ diſhonoutr'd, and abari.den'd, toth by your villain 


huſband, and your wic:ched father. 
Har. 


* 
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F Har. O Sir! haye pity on my anguiſh and de- 

ait! N — | 

Pg Wm. I cannot bear your fight My be- 

ing, life iiſelf, is hateful to me-—-(To Mrs. Win ) 

This is your pride, your rage for quality — 

You have undone my child, and I renognce you 

both ! 4 [Exit. 

Har. Will you forſake me, alſo ? 

Mrs. Win, Forſake you! no, child; this is a per- 

fect chimera of your father's. 

Har. O let us go this moment, implore his good- 
neſs to forgive our fault, and fly, for ever, from this 
hateful dwelling. 3 ALL | 

Mrs. Win. By no means; I don't approve of your 

quitting your huſband's houſe. | wou'd have you 

write to him, immediately, and deſire him to come 

to us, this evening. F 

Har. I write to him! Yow make me ſhuèder at 
the thought. | 

Mrs. Nin. It muſt be done, child l inſiſt upon 
ie This is ſome trick, meant to impoſe upon 
us. | | 

Har. I feel the impoſition, here. Lord Euſtace 
has betrayed us. | 

Mrs. Win. I tell you, Harriet, it is impoſſible— 
he is at leaſt the niath peer of his family, in a ditect 
line, HT] 

Har. Tho' honours may be 
bereditary, madam. | 

Mrs. Win. No matter; write to him, I ſay: you 
are, and muſt be lady Euſtace, at apy rate, I tell 
ou. 2 

b Har. And can you think me vile enough, after 

ſuch perfidy, to receive his hand? Can I vow to 

| honour the man, whom I no longer eſteem? Shall 

F go to + 8 altar with him, and ſwear to be faithful, 

to a petjut'd wretch ? again repeat my vows of ever- 
lafting love, for him who has abandoned, and un- 
eone me? No; I would ſooner die, a ;chuutand, 
thouſang deaths, N | | 
Mrs. Vin. You ate jolt as obſtinate, as vour ſa- 


honour is not 


Is 
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ther—Now you have taken this into your bead, no- 
thing can get it out again. 

Har. Do you think my father could be ſo * 
man, without juſt grounds, te ſtab me to the deart ? 
It is, it is too true! 

Mrs. Win. I will not believe a word of it.. 
I never was miſtaken, in my life; my brother is ever 
in the wrong.—l deſire, Harries, you Will write to 
lord Euſtace, directly. | 

Har. Indeed, I will not. [EZ xv. 
Mrs. Win. Then, poſitively, I will — I am 
determin'd to know the truth, frem him. T-own 1 
begin to be a little doubtful, about this mauer, my- 

ſeif. This letter may be forg'd—but thoſe eternal re- 
peits confound me Tis impeflible he ſhould dare io 
deceive -me—but if he has, be ſhall find that the Ap 
Evan's are not to be injured, with impunity. 


A e T W. 
SC EN E, The Park. 


Enter Capt. Loyd, and Col. Evers. „„ 


'Y father in London ! you ſurpriae me, 
n can have brought him 


Col. 


here of 

Capt. Nay, as to the matter ot ſutptiae, my young 
hero, your father was quite -as-much aſtoniſh'd, at 
hearing of your being in the ſame port, as you can 
be; and as to your aunt Winifred, ſhe ſtarted, with 
ns moch amazement, as the ſailors that ſpied the fi ſt 
Patagonian. Your ſiſter, indeed; ſeem'd more pleav'd, 
than any of them, at the news, end inguir'd whether © 
I had met you in healthy condition, and if I knew 
your moorings. 

Col. My gentle Harriet 1 am impatient to ſee 
vn... _- 
Capt. Hoiſt fail, and away, then; I'll be your 

convoy, tho' | ſhould like better to qrop anchor, and 
tzke in refreſhment, for-an heut or ſo, at the _ 
. ralty 
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ray. Coffee-houſe. where: I have appointed cap- 
tain Blaſt, of the Boreas, and ſome others jolly lads, 
to meet me. | h 
| = Fam _ obliged to you, captain, but wilt, 

no means, fuffer you to break r engagement, 
have a little buſineſs — bribes] Ican fee 
my father, and hall eafily find out rhe houſe, with- 
out troubling you. | 

Capt. Why, that you may readily do, as it is in- 
cJoyd by a very high wall, and has a large handſome 
gate-way, with a bel{ at the door. \ye, aye, 
hat bell was not plac'd there, to call the crew to 
prayots, but to prevent the neighbours from know- 
ing who comes in and out, as they might do, if there 
was a rapper only. 
Col. I can't fee why that cau.ion ſhould be necet- 


fary. | "2 | 
Caps. It is of no great uſe, at preſent—— But 
time has been — Hackee me, Harry, there ts a 


deviliſh. ſtorm brewing oyer your. bead; yau may 
look for dirty weather, Jean tell you — Your fa- 
ther is in a eonfounded paſſion, at your having quit- 
ted the regiment, and is ſtrongly perſuaded that you'll 


. Spring « leak, my boy. 


Col: | wrote to my father, ſome time ago, to ac- 
| quaint him with my motives ; I have alſo titten to 
my colonel, to account for my conduct. 

Capt. Never. fear, I'll take cere of you, as Fam 
ſute vou did not deſert, from cowardice hut it 
was a filly. trick, Harry,—Sore girl, I ſuppoſe, 
is in the wind; they make fools af: the wilett of ug. 
—— I remember, when | was ſtation'd at Gibraltar, 


| 2 Donna Iſabe lla | | 


NP 


Col. Wou'd you were there, now: I know nat 
bow to get rid of this tireſame man. (Afde.) 
Caps. A Spaniaxd, you may gyeſs, by the name. 
had a deviliſh mind to come off with me, as ſhe ſaid, 
to fee. bergige parts— But 1 weigh'd anchor, flily, 
one moeon-light night, and left the poor ſigniota on 
fhore—But all men have not the gift. of diſcretion : 
tho“ I was. a younker, then, Harry, not much tutn'd 
of thirty, I'll aſſure ” | 
f 2 
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CoF I think it was rather cruel in you, to forlake 
the lady, captain. 

Capt. Why, I did bear, afterwards, that there 
was a ballad made about it, intitled 7e Cruel Cap- 
tain's Garland, and ſet to a very woeful tune———I 
laugh at theſe things, Harry ; but I find you are a 
truer lover, and have come here, in ſpite of wind 
and tide, in purſuit of your miſtreſs You can't 
expect, however, that Sir William will be highly de- 
lighted, if you ſhou'd happen to make a loſing voyage 
of it. 

Col. I hope, fir, it will be the moſt proſpetous one 
of my life, and I hall be able to give my father a ſa- 
tisfactory account, of my conduct. 

Capt. Why, if your miſtreſs be well freighted, 
a fixty thouſand pounder, or fo, he will have no ob- 
jection, I ſuppoſe. But come, my boy, tell me 
a little about it: is ſne maid, or widow, Harry 1 
I like to hear love ſtories, mightily. 

Cal. She is a maiden, young, and beaut ful, ba 
of a rank and fortune, beyond my expeQation, cap- 
rain, We have lov'd one another, long; her guar- 
dians are u pod the point of diÞoſing of her, to ano- 
ther; ſhe has deſii'd me to free her from their tytan- 
BY, and accept of her hand, as my reward—Glort- 
ous recompence 

Capt. Why, Hatry! this is running before the 
wind, with a vengeance Not ſo faſt, not ſo faſt, 
my boy, you go at the rate of twelve knots, an 
bour—This ſtory ſounds a little romantic, tho', and 
puts me in miad of the lady, that the flying man 
comes to fave from the monſter. But tis odd 
enough, that I ſhou'd not know this lady prithee, 
Harry, what's her name? 

Cel. You muſt excuſe my not anſwering that 
queſtion, captain, as you might poſſibly become-my 
rival. 

Capt. Why, to be ſure, if ſhe had applied to me, 
ſhe ſhou'd have been far enough from her guardians, 
by this; we'd have run gunnel to, all the way, my 
boy, and left them, and 1 5 on the dry land, | 
I! wy. 
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Ces 1 ſhall, tell her of Four ingenged golanery) 
captain; and I hope you 115 e wiil be better ac- 
quainted for the preſent, I muſt wiſh you a £999 
eyeniog. 

Cape. Nay, if you have a mind to ſheer off, colons | 
I wiſh you 3 fair gale. I never grapple with any 
thing, but 3 pretty laſs, or 20 enemy; ang lo, 25 
ſel yaot. Jour ſervant, colonel. . 

Cel. My meeting wich this blundering ſailor, 
uolucky 98 my tather may, perhaps, be diſp 28 i" 
my noi waiingon him, the moment I knew of bis be- 
iog in London. ——But | cannot biegk my cngage* 
ment, wuhlady Anne———Every thipg pull give 
Wa to a, charming woman—l will fly to bs 15 

:eQly, and, if poſſi 21 bad time to pay * . 
my Aber, before 1 | El. 


SCENE, Sir William's Apartment. | 
Enter Mrs. Wan. 3 
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Sir Wm. O yes? I have great reaſon to be calm. 
Mrs. Win. I can tell you that a little more of 
your outrageous fury, would have kild your daugh- 
ter; nor do I know what fatal effect it might have had, 


upon my own conſtitution. 


Sir Wm. That is not very eafily ſhock'd, I believe. 

Mrs. Win. That is more than you know, at leaſt, 
brother; but a perſon ſo intirely given up to their 
paſſions, never once reflects upon conſequences. 

Sir Wm 1 wiſh you had reflected upon conſequen- 


ces; but thoſe who have err'd themſelves, are ever 


ready to reflect on others. | 
Mrs. Win. A truce with reflections, on all ſides; 

and in cafe that thers ſhou'd be any truth, in this in- 

famous ſtory, let us ſet about ſorming ſome ſcheme, 


for redreſſing the affront, that he has dar'd offer to 
our family. | | 


Sir Wm. I ſhall not ftand in need of your aſſiſtance. 


I am determin'd how to act. 


Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William, do not be head- 
ſtrong, but for once, be adviſed by me. — I have 
thought of a ſcheme, and Tam ſure it will anſwer. 
Sir Wm. What is it? * 

Mrs. Win. It is happy for my family, that I have 
2 little ſenſe, brother, tho” I did not boaſt of it. 

Sir Wm. Your wiſdom in this, matter has been 
confpicuous ; but what new proofs of it, are we to 
expect, at preſent? h Ns | 

Mrs. Win. Suppoſe that we were to ſend for lord 
Euſtace, and try what effect Harriet's tears, and 
my reproaches, would have upon him——He has 
always had the greateſt deference, for my opinion. 
Sir Wm. Your opinion! Is this your boaſted 
ſcheme ?—He will not come; baſe as he is, it is im- 
poſſible he cou'd endure her fight. 
Mrs. Win. Your affected ſagacity is enough to ſee 
one mad—You are miſtaken, as you always are. 
Sir Vn. I know it cannot be; the conſciouſneſs of 
dis vile treachery, will keep him far from hence. 
He dare not ſee her. 5 5 | 
M... Win. I cannot bear this eontrad ĩd ion. (Aſide.) 
For once let coaviction conquer your ebſtins- 

8 cy: 
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cy . I wrote to him, myſelf, in Harriet's name; I 
| have had his anſwer ; he will be here, this night. 
Sir Wm. And ſhall my daughter ſue to him, for 
juſtice ? implore him to receive the hand he has re- 
jected, and the heart he has betray'd ? ſhall ſhe be ſa- 
crific'd, to make his peace? I tell you, nog —————] 

will have other vetſpeance. 8 
Met. Win. I ſee theſe horrid punctilios will ruin 
all If we can make up this matter quietly, what 
does it fignify, whether he be a man of bonour, or no? 

Sir Wm. I never muſt forget, that I am one. 

Mrs. Win. I wiſh you wou'd have alittle patience, 
and hear me out—It this ſhould fail, I have another 
projeQ, in my head, which I am certain myſt ſuc- 
ceed—My imagination has not been idle, and I 
think it full as active, as your Ww. 

Sir Vn. I believe it may be rather more ſo 
But I have no leiſure, for imaginary matters, now. 

: | ( Going.) 

Mrs. Win. Pray, Sir William, don't be fo poſitive 
fou know lord Euſtace has a place at cout. 

Sir Wm. What then? | | 

Mrs. Win. I wou'd, atleaſt, let the king know 
what a ſervant he has about him; and as I may rea- 
ſonably ſuppoſe that his majeſty may have heard of 
our anceſtors, tho' he knows nothing of you, Sir 
William, I wou'd adviſe you to throw yourſelf, at his 
feet He is bimſelf a father. | 

Sir Wm. Bleſt may he long be, in that honour'd 
title ! tho' I am render'd wretched, by the name 
But what can he do, forme? 1 | 

Mrs Win. Diſgrace, and diſplace the man, who 
has wrong'd you, altho' he be a lord. © 

Sir Wm. What is his title? has he not debag'd it 
—But know, there is no difference of rank, before 
the throne—degrees of elevation, are only ſeen by 
thoſe, who” look above them: kings muſt look 
down, and therefore ſee all equal; and in our mo- 
narch's ſight, the rights, even of the meaneſt ſub- 
jeQs are precious as his 0wn——Bat yet he cannot heal 
AG, = eller c pr ö 
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Ars. Wis, The' I can never believe that a kaigkt 
baronet is vpon a pat, With g lord, Sir William. 

Sir Wm, Abſurd dillieRions ! I will hear pe more 
be man who has the meanzof juſtice, in his owa 
hands, and ſeeks for it eMewhere, deleryey to be 
the ſport of chance, ang dupe of bis own weakne(s 
hben let him come, this night II 
meet him as I ought. 

Mrs. Win. You are exactly in the male; the 
Diffidents at Warſaw ; nothing but force of arms, 
will cogtent yop ; and like them, #90, you may be 
vagone, by it—Suppoſe you weie to meet {ord Euſ- 

aace, and be ſhou'd kill you. 

Sir V. I hall not, then, out-live mp cringe I 

xl. 
Mrs. Win. This ſelf- will d map diſtreſſes me, ex- 
4zemely——he is, for ever, diſconcerting my ſchemes 
— There gener wasſuch a race of ideots, a8 the fa- 
mily af the Ap- -Evans's, myſelf excepted—there is 
Not a hend, in this houſe, 'but my o- To be ſure 
J have been a little over-regeb'd, in this affair af the 
wedding; hut the greateſt politicians are Hahle to 
Miſtakes——l hope to repair all, yet, god make my 
aiace a Woman of quelity, ane way, or $9her. 
Euter Rabert. 

Rab. Nladam, 32 now heard dee 
4007 of .the garden , unlock, and tan to tell qu. 

Mrs. Win. Vaniſh.! (Exit Robert.) I mult not Jet 
my brother and lord — moet, ill enge * 


48 {eatiad. 
| SCENE, Garden Zorjaer: . 

Enter Lard Epſtace and Cal. Evaos, with * 
 Squgets in their Hangs, . Lord Euſtace Ars lis on 

Chair. 
Id. EN. Von ae bete in ſeleiy, Sir, and my 
n up Our, brd; this;boulſe is mine, notwithffgne- 
ia tbe myſtarious manner of my enten. h 
eee wounded? 
„ Thanks en- ame, ans genmpbey, Sir. 


I have eſcaped unhurt. I thought our alice de. 
iter 
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better coaducted, than to ſuffer our lives to be en- 
dangered, by footpads. 


Id Euf?, Theſe accidents are leſs Comment, in this 


country, than they uſed to be ; but no code of laws 
was ever yet framed, that cou'd make all men ho- 
nelt. I am extremely happy, at having come fo 
opportunely, to your aſlillance. 

Col. I ſhall ever be grateful, for the obligation, 
Sir; but may I not know to whom l am obliged ?. 


Ld Eaff. Do ant mention the matter as a favour, 


J iatreat you You wou'd, doubtleſs, have done 
the ſame for me ; and had I happen'd to have come 
firſt, I ſhou'd have ſtood in need of your aſſiſlance 
I am call'd lord Euſtace. 


Cel. I ſhall remain indebted to your lordſhip, and 


_ wiſh you a good night.—W hat a rencontre ! (4/ide.) 
Lai Eu. I could with you not to leave me, Sit; 
'tis late, and therefore unſafe for either of us, to re- 
turn alone-——The fellows who attacked you, may 
lye in wait for you— I ſhall not ſtay here a quarter 
of an hour; and as I wiſh ta be better acquainted 
with you, I ſhou'd be glad to kaow your ad- 
dreſs. : 

Col. I am extremely obliged to your lordſhip. ' 1 
am call'd colonel Weſton ; you'll hear of me, at the 
hotel in Pall- mall. Going.) 

Ld Euft. Let me entteat you not to leave mel 


am, at preſent, in a very difficult, and diſagreeable 


ſituation, 

Cal. Your lordſhip has a right to command me ; 
but I hope you will not ſtay longer than the time you 
have mention'd, as I have ſome buſineſs to tranſaQ, 
this night. 

Ld Euft. It that be the caſe I will not treſpaſs up- 
on you; perhaps, there may be ſomething ſimilar, 
in our circumſtances ; for your buſineſs, at this hour, 
muſt, in all probability, be with a lacy, and you may 
reaſonably ſuppoſe, by my being alone, and on foot, 
that I am come to meet one, here. 

Col. Let me entreat your lordſhip not to loſe ſuch 
precious minutes, but fly to the expecting fair one. 
—This i is an odd diſcovery. (Aſide.) 
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La Euft. The matter is not as you imagine, Sir. 

Cal. There is, perhaps, a jealous huſband, or an 

eld croſs father, my london —— 
14 Eufl. Neither, colonel, But matches, made 
for intereſt, only, too often break the malt delight- 
ful ties, the union of food hearts — The hdy, who 
lives here; is the moſt: amiable of her ſex, and 1 
adore her; yet, am on the point of martying one, 
whom I] can never love. 5 

Col. This is a fad affair, indeed, my lard. ——l 
cou'd fave you a great deal of trouble, if I were at 
liberty ta tell you lady Anne's intentions. (Ade) 

IA Euft. I fear the unhappy girl has heard of my 
inteoded marriage, as ſhe bas written to me to come 
here, this night————1 never was ſo embarras'd, 
or diſtreſs'd. | 

Cal. Some gitl you keep, I preſume, my lord. 
Ld Euft. By no means; the is a woman of family 
and charater—l am almoſt diſtraQted about her 
I will now ſtep and ſee if the coaſt be clear, as there 
are ſome of the family, that I ſhou'd not chuſe to en- 
cauater, at this late hour, and return to you, Sir, 
inſtantly You ſee what confidence you have 
already inſpired me with. Eri. 

Cal. A confidence, indeed ! but of what ule can 
- it be to me, who am bound in honour, not to betray 
it? (Looks at his wwatch.) Bleſs me it is now paſt ele- 
ven - the time I ſpent with lady Ange, ſtole unper- 
ceived away. It will certainly be too late, to go to 
my father's, to-night ; I muſt defer my viſit, till 
to-morrow ; and as lord Euſtace don't ſeem in a. great 
hurcy to be married, I ſhall have time enough to get 
lady Anne out of her guardian's power, and pre- 
pare my father for her reception—But here comes 
mp new friend. 

Re-enter Lord Euſtace. 

Ld Euft. All is quiet; I muſt theeefore, take the 
opportunity of conveying you ſafe out, again; and [ 
hope to have the pleaſure of being better known to you. 

Cel. Your lordſhip's inclinations does me honour. 
FR | [Exeunt. 


SCENE, 


Tux SCHOOL ro RAK ES. gg 


SCENE, Another Apartment. 

Enter Mrs. Winifred, leading Harriet. 
Mrs. Win. Your obſtinacy is — diſtrac me 
I ſay you thall ſee him 

Enter Lord Euſtsce. 

Har. Support me, gracious Heav'n ! 

Ld E. My - dearet Harriet, your Billet has 
alarm'd me, more than I can erpreſ I have 
made the atmoſt. diſpatch that was poſſible, to ſſy to 
you; and the moments that have paſſed, ( Ginge: Le- 
ceivet] your commands, ha ve been the mot peinful 
of my lifr. 

- Mrs. Min. Vour dordſhip need not enter into a de- 
fence of your pon &uality. 

Ld Euft Why is my Harriet's brow everceft ? and 
her eyes quench'd in tears ! Why is the ſilent ? 

Mrs. Min. At your own heart ! | 

IAE. Is it poſſible that the *6)le report of my 
marriage, cles diftreſs'd her, thus? 

Har. Horrid diſſembler! Cad..) 

Mrs. Win. Do not exhauſt your ſpirits, my dear 
Harriet ; give me leave to talk to him ¶ Afde to Har- 
. . then, wy lord. What we have heard 
upon the ſubject, is but an idle report, without the 
leaſt foundation? 

L Euft. If you will but recollect, What has paſe'd 
between your niece and me, madam, you mult be ſul- 
ly convinced it can be nothing more. 

Mrs. Win. And yet, my lord, you ſeem eon- 
ſuſed. 

Ld Euf. Why really, madam, the doubts you Geena 
to entertain of my veracity, are a little diflrefſing 
But / let me . Harriet will believe 
me, while 1 ſwear. 


Har. Away, my lord! I can believe no more 
cou'd I have thought that either my wrongs, or my 
reſentment, were capable of increaſe ! 

Id Ez. Really, madam, I do not clearly waders: 
ſtand. the meaning of this converſation——and 1 
muſt ſay, I think it rather ſevere, to de condemn d, 
unheard. 


Mr; 
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Mrs. Win. I can contain my rage, no longer ; read 
that, (Gives him Langwood's Letter.) 

IA Evft. Langwood's letter! All is diſcover'd, 
then ! (Afde.) 

Mrs. Win. I perceive that even a man of quality, 
may be diſconcerted—Your lordſhip did not uſe to be 
at a loſs for an anſwer. 

Id. Euft. Have patience, madam ; I confeſs that 
appearances, are againſt me. 

Mrs. Win. Aye, and realities, too, my lord. 

Ld Euft. 1 do not mean to juſtify myſelf. No, 
I plead guilty. The fear of lofing you, my Har- 
riet, whom I lov'd more than life, and the apprehen- 
ſion of diſobliging my father, tempted me to make 

ou mine, in an i legal manner — — But here I ſwear, 

I will repair the injury. 

Mrs. Win. I think it will do; matters are in a 
right train, now, if I can but prevent Sir William 
from interrupting them. (4/ide.) [Exit. 

Ld Euft. You are offended, Harriet, and have 
cauſe————but let not your reſentment turn againſt 
yourſelf, 

Har. Cou'd I forgive myſelf, my lord, I then might 
pardon you; but while I think my puniſhment levere, 
I own I bave deſerved it. 

Ld Ei. You judge yourſelf, too hardly Has 
either your virtue, or your delicacy, ſuffered by my 

crime ? Nay, even your reputation is ſtil} ſree from 
ſtain; and if you will now condeſcend to except my 
_ my future life ſhall ee to your hap- 
pineſs. 

Har. And can you think Tl be ogaic deceived ? 

Ld Euft. By heaven, you ſhall not! 

Har. Nay, I will not—Your poor evaſions have 
vo weight with me—Leave me, ſor ever leave me 
I will not be united to you, by any ties. (Going. ) 
IA Euft. Yet hear me, Harriet. 

Har. Wou'd | had never heard you—Rut tho” I were 
to liſten to you, now, you cannot ſhake my purpole. 
Ne.—T can die! Exit. 

Ld Euft. No, live, my Hargiet ! Live, to make 
me happy 


Sir 


1 


6 
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Sir William avithin. 

Fir in. Where is he? I muſt, and will ſee him. 

Ld Euft. Ah! Sir William! This is unlucky ! 
am not prepar'd, for this encounter. (Aſide.) 

; Enter Sir William, 

Sir Wm. What! is it poſſible - that you ſhou'd 
dare to enter underneath this roof ?. 

Ld. Euſt. What ſhou'd I fear, Sit William? | 

Sir Wm. Your own baſe heart, and my — in- 
jur'd honour; which calls upon you now, for juſ- 


tice. 


LA. Euſt. So then, I end the pride of injur'd vir- 


tue, was aſſlumed—— Your daughter would ſecure 


me, by compulſion— But I deſpiſe aſſaſſins! 

Sir Wm. Do not, my lord, inſult my patience, 
farther ; I did not know you were without a ſword : 
on chat account, I put up mine; but know, young 
man, I ſhall not reſt, till it has done me juſtice. 

Ld. Euſt. Sit William, tho' I cannot pretend to 
juſtify the 1njuries I have done your daughter, I nei- 
ther muſt, nor will be compeli'd, to make the repara- 
tion; I ihou'd, indeed, be unworthy to become het 
| huſband, if fear cou'd make me ſo. 

Sir Wm. At the firſt hour you ſaw her, Ge, I 
ſhou'd have deemed you ſo— Tis not your birth, 
young man, can varniſh over vices, ſuch as yours— 
Your rank renders them the more obnoxious. 

Ld. Euft. I readily allow myſelf to blame, og 
William, 


Sir Wm. You cannot then be baſe enough, to re- 


_ fuſe the ſole atonement, which is now within your 


power | 
Ld. Euft. IT will confeſs I felt my An ſubdued, 


by Hatriet's grief, and tenderneſs—they had more 


power, than armies—dShe might have triumphed 
over me, but 

Sir Im, You ſurely do not think I mean to ny 
my daughter to you! What! to reward your vices 


with a heart like hers—to have my child become, a 
ſecond time. a ſacrifice to that vain idol, Title! 


Na, fir, it is another kind of reparation. I demand; 
and will have it. 


G Ld. E uf { 
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Ld. Euft. A brave man, Sir William, never thinks 
meanly, of #nother's c' urage 3 and as [' know you 
to de fo, I hope you will not think me otherwite, if 
I decline your offer. 

Sir Wm. On what pretence, my lord ? Have you 
not wrong'd me? 

Ld. Euft. For that reaſon, only, I cannot, dare 
not, draw my ſword 2gainſt you. 
Sir Wm. Theſe are new rules of honour, form'd 
on the principles of fear, my lord. | 

Ld. Euft. Fear, Sir William ! 

Sir Wm. Yes, my lord, I fay it; none but a 
 Cowerd, ever will decline to meet the man he has in- 
Jjured ; and ſhou'd you ſtill perfiſt in your refuſal, 1 
will proclaim you one. 

Ld Euft. This is too much—But conſider, fir, 

are my Hartiet's father. 

Sir Wm. That conſigeration wou'd brace a nerve- 
lefs arm---But, look upon me, fir; I am not bent 
beneath the weight of year- My mind and body 
both, are firm as yours ; and the firſt ſhock that ever 
reach'd my heart, except her mother's loſs, is the diſ- 
grace you have brought upon my child--- The ſtuin 
mult de effsc'd, my lord. 

Id, Euft. I know not how to act; ſhon'd I declare 
my intention to marry Harriet, he wou'd deſpiſe 
we; end if 1 ght him, that renders i it impoſſible. 
(Afde ) 

Sir Vn. Come, come, my 120. this is no time 
for muſing -You muſt determine, inſtantly, to give 
me the ſatistaction I require, or ſee your title potted 
up, with the hoxourable addition, of coward, to it. 

Ld Fuſi Nay, then, Sir William, tho' with re- 
luctance, I muſt accept your offer--- Name your time, 


Fr. 


Sir In. At eight, to-morrow morning 
La. Fuji Vil ci upon you, fir, and bring à friend 
But let me once more add, that you are the 
only man, on earth, that I ſhou'd fear to meet, upon 
ſuch terms. [Exit. 

Sir Win. Tom glad my fon i ie ignorant of this aſ- 


fai. 11:4 ne been here, he muſt have tought 
ord 
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lord Euſtace He has, I hope, a todg, and 

bappy life, before him; mine, tho' not quite worn 

out, is of leſs value ; 3 and if I loſe it, in delence of 

my child's honour, tis well diſpoſed of. k 
Enter Mrs. Winifred. 

Mrs. Win. So ſhe was, or might have been, very 

well diſpos'd of, but for your intemperance You 
have manage your matters, very cleverly, to be fure 
ou have driven lord Euftace away, and the fami- 
ly of the Ap Evans's are diſgrac'd for ever. 

Sir Wm. Thou weak, vain, woman! whoſe folly 
has undone me, and my child. 

Mrs. Win. Not I iuiv, Sit William: It is her 
ewn high-flown principles, that have ruined her — 
My lord offered to marry her, over and over again, 
1: ſeems. but ſhe with her nonfenſical, romantical no- 
tions, affected to deſpiſe him, and refuſed to * his 
wife, on any terms. 

Sir Vm. Has ſhe? I rejoice, to hear it 

Mrs. Win. Rejoice at What; at hei being a mad 
woman ? I think, in her fituation, ſhe needed not 

have been ſo nice—It would have been much better 

for her, to have been lady Euſtace, even @gainſt his 
will, than Miſs Harziet Evans's, againſt het owa. 
1 mm. How nearly pride, and meanneſs, are 

= allied! You wou'd obtrude your niece, upon a man, 
who has abandoned, and diſhonoutr'd her; then vain- 
ly think ſhe might receive diſtinction, from a title, 
which torce, not choice, beſtow'd. 
Mes. Win. Brother, I neither underſtand logie, nor 

* ſophiſtry, but I am very ſorry matters ate as they ate. 
—As to Harriet, I believe it will be of no great con- 
ſequence, to her; ſhe will ſoon break her heart, I 
imagine But the ſcandal of this affair, will reit up- 
on the ſurvivors. — I don't think I ſhall ever be able 
to * my iace, at Monmouth, again. 

Sir Wm. Away! The moments now are too pre- 
cious, to be waſted, Where is Harriet ? 

Mrs, Win. In her chamber, like adittraQed wretch, 

_ tearing herſelf to pieces. I endeavoured to comfort 
her, as much as I could X by teliing her how * 
2 | e 
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ſhe had acted, and that ſhe might have lived to be a 
counteſs, if ſhe had followed my advice. 

Sir Wm. Was this the conſolation you offer'd to 
her grief? How cou'd you be ſo barbarous? The 
proper fpirit ſhe has ſhewn, in refuſing that worth- 
lefs lord, has replaced in her my heart — ] will ge 
try to comfort her. | Exit. 

Ars. Win. Aye. ſo you may; you are the fitteſt 
to go together. For my part, I diſclaim the mil- 
management of this whole affair; and remember, I'll 
no longer be accountable, for meaſures, that I am 


not ſuffet'd to guide. (Exit. 


— — al. 


WEE. 
9 C ENE, Br. Frampton's Apartment, 


£4. Euſtace and Mr. Frampton diſcovered. 
Lord Euftace riſes from a Table, as if writing. 


— 


| Fram. OUR meeting with Sir William, was 


extremely unfortunate. 
Zd Euft. 1 moſt ſincerely wiſh we had not met; 
but that is paſt — _ | 
Fram. Then I ſuppoſe you think the worſt is 


Ld Euf? No, Frampton, 'tis to come. Sir 
William has infiited upon my meeting him, this 
morning. | 
Fram Impoſſible, my lord! you muſt not fight 
him. Think on the conſequences : if you ſhould be 
1% unhappy, as to kill the father of the woman you 
have highly injured, the world wou'd certainly unite 
againſt you, and dtire you from ſociety. EY 
A Eu. In that caſe, I ſhou'd be but ill qualified, 
for ſolitude, I confeſs. Now, my dear Frampton, 


ever. 


28 | know you are my friend, and as I wou'd not with 
any ther perfon ſuou'd be acquainted with this ſto- 
:y, I muſt Cefire you will be my ſecond. # 
Fram. It is much beneath a man of honour, to 
make profeſſicar, eichet of his friendſhip, or his 
| | courage ;% 


) 
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e but, on this occahon, I muſt tell you, 
that I wou'd hazards my life, for your ſervice, in 
ee Prey ie cauſe ; but Iwill not be concern, in this 
mous affair ; and, I fay, again, you mutt not 
raiſe your atm, againſt Sir William. 

Ld Eug. You do not know how I am ciecunian. 
ced. He hes compell'd me to this duel ; ſaid he wou'd 
brand me, fora coward, if T declin'd In — W wat 
wou'd you have me do? | 5, 

Fram. Marry his daughter. 

Ld Euft, No—"Fho' 1 fove her, with the frueft 
fondnefs, I wif] not wed her, upon ſuch terms ; ror 
ſuffer her to think ſo meanly of me, as to inppote I 
poorly barter'd a coward*s hand, to fave his worth- 
leſs life. 

Fram. Vet, confider, my lord, that let the con- 
ſcquences of this duel, be whit they may, nothing 
can acquit you of that juſtice, you owe, both 19 
we] and yourſelf. | 

Id Euft. T own that I have greatly wrong'd: her, 

Fran. It is now within your power, to make repa- 
ration, by becoming her huſband; but ſhon'd you de- 
prive her of a farher, the never can be noted to the 
man who kilf'd him. 

Ld Euft. I will not kill him, Frampton—Urge me, 
no farther My mind is torn te pieces. 

Fram. Believe me my lord, you are not in a SR 
courſe, to healit. 

J Euft. No matter ; yon have 8 d to be a 


— witnels of my cendutt. Mr. Frompron. 


Fram. And do fo, ſtill: | never had rhe leatt 
reafon' to doubt your bravery ; and as this is an at- 
fair, in which only principals can beco cern'd, I hope 
it will be no imputation, upon mine, if T d&clive e- 
ing your ford{hip engaged in a leeiſe. where J can- 
not wiſh you ſucceſs. 

Ld Nut. I nftnot preßs you ; bur have you! 2 re- 
queſt to wake, 

Fram. Name it, my lord. 

L4 Euff. It I ſhould fall, deliver this letter to my 
father; and—and it there be any cizcumſtance of mw 
miſcondud, left untold, which may do Harriet ju'- 

G 3 tice, 
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tice, inform him of it, ſally—I muſt now go ſeek, 
ſor a leſs cautious friend, than Mr. Frampton. 
Fram. Your lordſhip will. ſcarcely ever find a ſin · 
cerer. (Exit lord Euftace.) Of what oppoſite quali- 
ties is this young man compounded ? What a mixture, 
of good, and evil! But are we not all made of the 
ſame materials? The devil himſelf cannot always 
miſlead a man, that has principles ; they will recur, 
in ſpite of him, and make their owner aQ rightly, 
upon trying occaſions. This letter to his fa- 
ther, ſhews him to be a man of honour. —Some- 
thing muſt be done, to preſerve him, I cannot 
give him up.—An experiment, tho' a hazardous one, 
mult be made, directly. | [Exit. 


SCENE, Sir William's Apartment. 
Enter Harriet, and Mrs. Winifred, 

f Har. When ſhall my tortured mind find reft ! 
Gracious Heaven, preſerve me from diſtradion ! Per- 
laps, in a few moments, my father's ſword may pierce 
my huſband's heart. — Why has that tender name 
eſcap'd my lips? Reſentment ſhould have ſtopt its 
pa ſſage to my tongue, and ſighs oppoſed its uite- 
Tance. 

Mrs. Win. I don't ſee any harm, child, in your 
calling bim your huſband, tko' to be ſure he is not 
ſo, in law.— But I wou'd have you hope the 
beſt, Harriet. 14 

Har. No, I will hope no more What ſhou'd 
I hope My pride, my reaſon might have ſcorn'd 
bim, living, but I will love him, and lament him, 
dead ? -——— x == Woy'd I had died, the hour before 1 
liflen'd to your counſel, and ſet at nought, the au- 
thority of my father.— Your cruel kindneſs Þ}F 
has undone me. © CE RT OE | | 

Mrs. Win. I ſhou'd not have thought of meeting 
ſuch a return, for that kindneſs, from you Mils 
Evans. MM b 

Har. Forgive and pity my diſtraction, madam ! ' Tis 
Ithat have brought ruin, on ye all——— But if you 


ever loyed me, think of ſome means, to find my 90 
ä | ther 


4 % : : | . 
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ther out: he may prevent this duel, and fave me 
from the loweſt depth of miſery. 

Mrs. Win. Really, child, you are extremely igno- 
rant; you talk as if you were at Monmouth, where 
our family are known, and properly reſpected 
but in ſuch a place as London, it may poſſibly be as 
diffieult to find out an Ap Evans, as any of thoſe 
muſhroom gentry, whoſe Table does not contain 
above three generations. _. 

Har. My deareſt aunt, do not place bars beſore 
my only hope ; let all our ſervants be ſent out to 
ſcek him. | 
Mrs. Win. Well, child, if it will make you 
eaſy, they ſhall go, directly; tho' I am of opinion 
it will be but a fruitleſs inquiry. But the being too 
eaſily prevail'd upon, is my greateſt foible — 
I wiſh I bad a little of Sit William's obſtinacy, about 
_....: 

Har. Conſider, madam, I am on the rack; do 
not loſe time, I beg of you. 

Mrs. Win. Well, be compoſed, I will ſend them; 
they ſhall ſearch all the genteel coffee-houſes, at the 
Weſt end of the town—it is impoſſible he ſhou'd 
be in the city. But don't let your father know, 
that I told you of the dug] : he thinks women are 
never to be truſted with any thing ; and has no 
more reſpect for the empreſs-queen, or the czarina 
than J have fora country juſtice. | 
[Exit Mrs. Wi inifred. 

Har. How can ſhe be inſenfible, to griefs like 
mine 


Enter Sir William. 

Sir Wm. What, up ſo early, Harriet! Who has 
diſturbed your reſt ? 

Har. O Sir l where is that powerful Opiate to be 
found, that can reſtore it ? 

Sir Wm. The conſciouſneſs of your own heart; 
and my forgiveneſs of your only fault, ſhou'd ſet . 
your mind at peace. 

Har. What! while that fault endangers your 
dear life, and robs my brother of the beſt of fathers ? 
2 asI am to cal) you by that name. 


Sir 
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Sir Wm. Her grief almoſt unmans me. ( Ade.) — 
Why are you agitated thus? | | 5 
Har. O do not make my brother hate me, too !— 
Will he not call me parricide ?f—orif— = 
Sir Wn, Who has acquainted: you with this affair? 
J did not think there was a heart ſo brutal. ——But 
do not, Harriet, thus alarm yourſelf—all may be 
yet repaired. | n 
Har. Never, Sir, never ! for here I vow, that 
ſhou'd lord Euſtace arm his hand, againſt your life, no 
power on earth, ſhall ever make me his. | 
Sir Wm. Harriet, the laws of Bonour muſt be ſa- 
tied ; and when I way firſt bleſt, with the fond 
name of father, yours then became my moſt peculiar 
| care ; nor life, nor aught on earth, is half fo dear 
to me.—Nay Harriet, do not weep ! I blame you not; 
your youth, and innocence, have been deceiy'g. 
Har. You are too good, too gentle to me, Sir; 
I have Ceſery'd all the diſtreſs I feel. Vet hear me, 
 Sir—lf this muft be—might not my brother, Sir, dear 
as he is to me . | ied A 
Sir Wm. 5 determination cannot now be alter'd : 


retire, my ch 
Enter Robert. Ii 
Rob. Captain Loyd, Sir, defites to fee your ho-. 
nour. . Nel 
Sir Wn. Shew him up. [Exit Robert. 
Har. Oh, Sir! 3 
Sir Wm. Leave me, my Harriet, leave me (Embra- 
ces her.) 5 
Har. My father! „ Save Mirvies, 
ir Wm. My heart bleeds for her. 1 
Enter Captain Loyd. . 
Capt. I have crouded all the ſail I cou'd make, to 
come ap with you, baronet ; and now that I am here 
I ſhould be glad to know, in what ſoundings we are, 
and whether we are to fleer ſtarboard, i oe ? 
Six Wm. My letter, I believe, captain, muſt have 
iven you to underſtand the reafon, of my deſiting to 
pe oy; atpreſent, | am urhappily engaged, in a 
duel, and the opinion I have, both of your was 
| 57+" 
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and friendſhip, make me look upon you as the ** 
pereſt perſon of my acquaintance, to be my ſecond. 

Capt. As to that matter, Sir William, I think, I 
have diſcharged as many broadſides, as any gentleman 
in the navy tho” I never yet drew a trigger, 
out of the line; but powder and ball, I ſuppoſe, do 
pre'ty much the ſame execution, by land as by ſea ; 
tho? ſtanding fair to the winward, is, ſometimes, of 
great uſe to us, baronet. | Fo 

Sir Wim. It is of little conſequence, which way the 
wind fits, at preſent, captain. : 

Capt. I can't ſ,y much to that, Sir William.—Bat” 
I wiſh you had acquainted me with this buſineſs, a 
day or two ago, I ſhou'd have lik'd to have made a 


little will-——Bat, '4is no great matter, neither—For 
if I ſhoald pop over, your daughter's huſband will be 
my heir. | 


Sir Wm. There is not the leaſt occafion, for that 
pecans, captain, as your life will not be endan- 
ger'd. | | „ 

Capt. How ſo? When the ſhip is once engaged, 
muſt not every man aboard her, fight? All but the 
Ehaplain, and he ſhou'd be buſy, in his way, too. 

Sir Wm. In this'caſe, my friend, you need be no 
farther concern'd, than to ſee that the laws of honour, 

are nct violated. | 0 
Capt. Hold, hold, Sir William ! this may do, for 
ſome of your freſh water ſpark:, but Jerry Loyd 
will never lie-to, when the ſignal's given for chace— 
no lug- ſail work, for me; I ſhall come pouring down 
upon them. But, pray, who is your antago- 
niſt? and what is the cauſe of your quarrel? Was 
it a drunken buſineſs ? I was pretty jolly, my- 
ſelf laſt night, but don't remember that I had words, 
with any one, except the wait: r. 

Sir Wm. I ſhcu'd be aſham'd, captain, were 1 
weak enough to run into one vice, from the conſe- 
quences of another, or hazard my life, this day, for 
having been guilty of exceſs laſt night. * 
Capt. Well! if that is not the caſe, I don't know 
what it is. For I think you are not quartelſome, when 
you are ſ.ber.——But have you breakfaſted? Tho 
you 
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you have no great anpetite, my ſtomach has been 
ieady for a meſs, this half hour, I can tell you. 
Sir Win. We ſhall find every thing prepar'd, in the 
next room. | 
Capt. Let us make to the ſtore-room, direQ!y ; and 
while we are laying in eur proviſions, yau may tell 
me who is your man, and all about it. . [Exeunt. 
Enter Lord Euſtace, Colonel Evans, and a Servant. 
Ld Euft. Let your maſter knaw, that 1 am here. 
Col. This is the maſt romantic affair, my lord, that 
ever I heard of. To ſet out determined to ſtand your, 
enemy's fire, without returning, it! 20 
Ld Euft. The wtongs | have done him, and his fa- 
mily, ſhould be atoned, and not increaſed, colonel ; 
and-were it naw within my power, I wou'd not take 
his life, even to ſave my own. 5 
_ Ci]. There I think you are right, my lord; but 1 
can't ſay 1 ſhou'd carry my politeneſs, fo far, as to 
make him a compliment of mine. 5 
IA Euft. There is ſomething much bigher than po- 
liceneſs, in the queſt ion, at preſent—juittce, eolonel 
A man may diſpenſe with the one, but not the other. 
Col. I am intitely of your opinion ; but as your ſen- 
timents are ſo very delicate, and that you really love 
the girl, why may not I, as your ſecond, ſtep io, 
and ſave the exploſion of gunpowder, and the lady's 
character, by preventing the duel ? 7 
£4 Euft. I will not ſuffer it. | 
Col. As you intend to offer her your hand, when 
this buſineſs is over, I don't ſee why you ſhou'd run 
the hazard, of lcſing life or limb; and if the father 
be a man of honout, as you ſay be is, I ſhou'd thigk— 
. (Aarriet behind the Scenes.) | 
Har. I will not bereſttained! No, I will ruſh be- 
tween their cruei ſwords! ; 
Enter at the ſameinflant, at oppoſite Doors, Sir Wil- 
+ 1 liam, and Harriet, | | 
Har. My brother, here! then beaven has heard 
my prayer. = 
Fi I m.. My ſon 1 | 
Col. My fathet! 


. 


Har. 
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Har. Will you not ſpeak to me? (Jo the Col. who 
urns from ber.) 

Lf Buſt. Are you her brother ? 
Col. Yes, I have that diſhonour —1l] fated girl! 
Sir Wm, What can this mean! Are you come hi- 
ther, to abet the man, who has diſgraced your ſiſter d 
Col. My father can't ſuppoſe it. 
Sir Wm. Retire, this moment, then, and take her 
2 you * lord, I am ready to attend you, 
nely. 
Har. You ſhall not go, for I will cling, for ever, 
here. (Falls at Sir Willim's feet. J 
; wes rap T eannor bear this fi ight——Pray hear 
me, Sir. 
Sir Wm. Take her away. (To tbe Col.) This is 
no time for Pane my lord—(T 0 
Id Euftace.) | 
Col. Nay then, Sir, I muſt interfere I cannot 
ſuffer you to.turn aſaflio, even far her—Lord Eu- 
ſtace has not charg'd:bis piſtols, nor does he mean to 
Taiſe his arm againſt you———-J@ cannot take his 
life upon theſe terms. 
Sir Hm. Daes he deſpiſe me aben ? - 
Har. A little gleam of hope, breaks 'in upon me 
/ (A4#de.) 
Ld. Euft. Your ſon can anſwer that, Sir Wilkam, 
Col. With truth my lord, I-ſay you do not 
Now, you muſt anſwer me. (Zo Lord Euftace:) 
IA Fuft. Your being perfectly acquainted with my 
intentions, towards your ſiſter, before Ine that 
| you were related to her, ſhou'd, I think, be a ſuffiei- 
po” rrp AaEER to ay demand you can poſſibly have to 
mares 
Col. By no means, my lord; tho? your tenderneſs 
for the weakneſs you have cauſed, may incline you 
to tepair her loſt honour, I muſt and will beguarcian 
of my own, ; and nothing but your mec ting me. on 
fair and equal terms, can heal the wound you have 
given it. | 
Sir Wm. Now, Harty, you are my ſon. 
Har. Inbuman brother ! will nothing, but his life, 
content your rage ? Lex me die for tim. 


Ld 
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IA Euft. My angel Hatriet ! But ſince it muſt be 
ſo, I am ready, colonel. C Aide.) e 
Col. I hope your lordſhip thinks I ſtand acquitted 
of my obligations to you, by preventing your, en- 
gaging, on ſuch unequal terms, for that unworthy 
7 LA Ea. You wrong ber much; it is I alone am 
guilty. | Wet 2 g p N. 
Sir Vn. It is true, my ſon; Harriet is inno- 
cent. | . 
. Cal. If that be true, I have a double right to ven- 
} . 1 * e 


ce ! = . 

Ld. Euft. You have a right to chuſe your repara- 

tion, Sir, and I attend you. i 
Har. When ſhall my miſeries end ! 


As Lord Euſtace, and Col. Evans, are going off, En- 
ter Mr. Frampton. 


Fram. I hope, this moment, madam. 

Sir Vn. What can this mean? 

Ld Euft. Frampton! ti 
Fram. | have no ſort of buſineſs, with your lord- 


ſhip, my commiſſion is directed to Sir William Evans, 


and lady Euſtace. . | 
Har, Do not inſult me, Sir; I am not lady Euſtace. 
Sir Vn. Nor ever ſhall be. * i 
Fram. That is a point, that will not, I think, admit 
of being conteſted. . 
Cel. You are miſtaken, Sir, but this is trifling. 
L4 Euft. I am on the rack explain yourſelf, 
my friend. Fr © . 
Fram. You muſt give me leave to ſpeak, then 
When I ſaw the difireſs, and anxiety of your mind, 
I was fully ſatisfied of your honourable jntentions, 
. towards this lady, from the letter you entruſted me 
with, , which yet remains unopened. I deter- 
mind, if poſſible, to preſerve both your life, and ho- 
nour, for her ſeke, by preventing your duel, with 
her father, and your marriage, with lady Anne 
Mount ſort. 1 85 | 
Col. The firſt event, Sir, has been prevented, with- 
| out 
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out your aſſiſtance, and I will venture to promiſe, 
that the ſecond ſhall never take place. FE OT 

Fram. I am quite of your opinion, Sir, As ! 
came, this moment from lord Delville, to acknow- 
ledge this fair lady, as his ſon's wife—but this letter 
Sir William, will more fully explain his lordſhip's 
featiments. | | | | | 

Ld Euft. My generous friend! my guardian angel 

Fram, My lord, I neithe* deſire, nor deſerve, your 
thanks. If I bave been, in any way, ſervice- 
able to you, attribute it to my real attachment, to 
your true amiable wife. | 

Cel. I do not underſtand all this. 

Enter Mrs. Winifred. 

Mrs. Win. * Tis as I gueſs'd, exactly.— All ſmoke, 
and no fire. My nephew, here! Then ſomething 
may be done I rejoice to ſee you, Harry 

Sir Wm, Lord Delville has behav'd, like a man 
of honour ; but yet I muſt inform you, Sir, that t 

_ generoſity of his conduct, cannot efface the baſene 
of his ſon 
He has diſgrac'd her. (To Frampton.) 
Ia Euft. Never, Sir! here is my witneſs: this 
letter, which I now entreat my Harriet to peruſe, 
will fully prove, that had I fallen by your hind, her 
honour wou'd have been preſerv'd. . | 
Har. T will not read it. 


Mrs. Win, I think that was behaving like a man 


of quality. 5 
Fram. Let me entreat you, Sir William, to look 


it over, as 1 can, with truth and honour, atteſt the 


ſincerity of the writer. 


Col. There need no farther vouchers. Let Harriet 


now determine, for herſelf. | 
Har. The ſtruggle is too great. cannot ſpeak 
Leave me, my lord. | | 
Ld Eu. Never, whilſt I have life, will I forſake 
ou. | ; 
: Hay. It cannot be, my lord —'Tho' I have the 
-higheſt ſenſe of gratitude, for lord Delville's good - 
neſs. to me, and tho' Tune you perfectly ſincere, 
| | | | 190 
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My daughter ſhall never be his wile | 
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in what you ſay, at preſent; yet the humiliating 
ſituation, ioto which you have plunged me, the Ci(- 
trefs you have brought upon my family, your aitach- | 


ment to anether lady) 


£d Euft. With ſhame I muſt canfeſs my trifling 
with a lady, whom I cou'd not have lov'd, even had 
my Harriet been unknown to me. 

Col. I think I may venture to aſſure your lerd- 
Mip, that la y Anne Mountfort will be very ready 
to forgive your want of paſſion for her, as her par- 
tiality for me, might, perhaps, have been the cauſe 
of her blindneſs, to your ſoperio: merits. 7 

Ld Euft. J congratulate your good fortune, co- 
lonel; and am indebted to your generoſity, for re- 
moving every ſhacow of difficulty, on lady Anne's ac- 
couat. 

Mrs. Win. Nephow I wiſh you joy 
There will be one women of quality, at leaſt, in the 
family. | 0 

Har. Weak as J am, my lord, you c:nnot ſhake 
my reſo'ution. ER | | 

Id Euff. | have no hope, but in your interpoſiti- 
on, Sir : you are her father, and hive been moſt of- 
fended ; yet you, perhaps, have the g-odneſs to 
forgive! (To Sir Wm.) 

Sir Wm. Ae, and give, too, my lord; the man 
who ſincerely repents of error, is farther remov'd 
from vice, than one who has ne'er been guilty— 
This letter is a ſufficient, and convincing proof, 
of your contrition. Fake her; ſhe is, and fhall be 
yours. 5 . 

Ld Euft. My wife; 1 her.) 

Har. The commands of a father, muſt not be- 
reſiſted —_O4y my lord, how different ate 
my prefent ſenſations, from thoſe I ſuſtained, when 


I yentur'd to beſtow this hand, without his ſanc- 


tion ! 
DO. 8 

La Euſt. Then every wiſh of my fond heart is ac- 
compliſhed. | | | 

2 * Joy to your lordſhip, and my deareſt Har- 
niet | 


But take it; it is yours, for ever, 


Frams.. 
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Fram. I ſincerely wiſh your ladyſhip all the hap- 
pinefs, which I'well know you have deferv'd. 
Ld Euſt. And you, my friend, ſhall ſhare it with 
us, who have ſteer'd my courſe to this bleſt har- 
bout, thro' all the ſhoals and quick-fands of my folly. 
——You ſhall be happy, too, if ought within my 
fortune, or my power, can rende:i you fo. 
Fram. Continue to preſerve your preſent bliſs, my 
lord, and I am over-paid. "THEE. 
Mrs Win. I think I have a right to partake, . 
in your ladyſhip's felicity, from the principal ſhare 
1 have had, in bringing this event to paſss T _ 


0 hope that lord Delville has been properly in- 


fo m' d 


| | Enter Captain Lord. 
hat man is my p=rpetual torment. he 

Capt. Why, .hey-day, Sir William! What wind's 
a bowing, now? You ſeem to have caſt anchor, 
when I thought you were putting out to ſea | 
Here is the whole crew aſſembled ; Miſs Winifred, 
and all. Do women fight duels? If I had 
them on board the Dreadnought, I'd clap them all 
under hatches, before ſhe engaged. But 

come along, baronet, you don't mean to flack fail, 
now I hope- | thought, by this time, we 
ſhou'd have made a few eyelet holes, in the enemy's 
rigging. T 

Sir Mn. I hope, my good friend, you will excuſe 
my ſeeming inattention, to your impatient bravery, 
when I tell you, that our conteſt has ended hap- 
pily, and that you may now wiſh all this company, 
as well as lord Euſtace, joy. 

Capt. He is to be married, then, it ſeems— * 
hope, madam, you'll believe me, another time. (To 
Mrs. Winifred ) 

Mr, Win. Yes, when you tell truth, captain—Butr, 
at preſent, you happen to be a little out, in your 
ſoundings, ſor the ſhip's name is not the lady Anne, 
but the lovely Harriet— The country girl, you talk- 
ed of. | | | 

Capt. Well, well, all is one to me.——5So ſhe is 
bound for the port of matrimony, Iam n, 

| and 
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and ſo I wiſh your lordſhip, your ladyſhip, and all 
your ſhips, a proſperous voyage, to the iſland. of 


happineſs. . | | 

Sir William. 5 
They promiſe fair, to reach that wiſh'd-for port: 
For virtue, tho' of winds and waves the port, 
Ry paſlions ſhaken, and by danger ctoſt, 
On life's great ſea, is never wholly loſt. 
Some power divine conducts her ſwelling fails, . 
And of her due reward, the ſeldom fails. 
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